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THE HARPER’S FERRY INSURRECTION, 
JOHN BROWN 


We give in cur present number a likeness of the ar h-conspirator, 
which admirably portrays that stern and deluded man. As we pub 
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lished in No. 205 ashort biography of him, we shall content our- | 


selves now witli eaying that his second wife is living at Port Elba, 
with three of their children, of which two are daughters. She is 
described as a very respectable 
woman, and deeply feels the dan- 
gerous position of her misguided 
hasband. She passed through this 
city on her way to Charlestown, 
to visit him, one day last week. 

It would seem from the state- 
ment of the J//erald of Freedom, a 
Kansas paper, that Brown was 
famous during his short career 
there for his passion for fighting, 
and that he was more fitted for 
the days of Hotspur and Douglas 
than for the nineteenth century. 
The editor of that paper accuses 
him of many terrible crimes, the 
chief of which is the murder of 
eight unoffending citizens, who 
were roused from their beds, in 
May, 1856, and deliberately mur- 
dered within gunshot of their 
dwellings. 

Redpath, one of the Kansas 
agitators, denies the statement 
that Brown was concerned in this 
outrage, and while admitting the 
fact of the massacre, attributes it 
to other parties. There can, how- 
ever, be no question that the con- 
duct of Ossawattamie Brown was 
of the moat violent character, and 
on a par with that of the Border 
Ruffians. 

The Southern press also denies 
moat energetically that the wrongs 
sustained by Brown were the 
cause of his biiter hostility to the 
slaveholders. 1t was, from first to 
last, his fanatical batred of the 
institvtion. This feeling was con- 
firmed by the openly avowed doc- 
trines of great orators like Beecher 
and Cheever, and the passive ap- 
probation of such distinguished 
men as Greeley, Seward and their 
clique. 

There is one peculiarity ia Jobn 
Brown which belongs more to the 
gloomy Covenanter than the Ameri- 
can farmer—thus he brought up 
his sons, if we may jadge from the 
diary kept by one of those un- 
happy young men, in a state of 
patriarchal reverence of him, as 
the head of the family. He also 
rebukes one for swearing, and 
urges another to pray. 

In fact, John Brown, a traitor to 
the American Union, would have 
been a patriot by the side of Oliver 
Cromwell. Ue was wiserably ua 
fitted to the age in which he lived, 
and will pay the penalty for his 
untameable and headstrong na- 
ture. 

We conclode with some anec- 
dotes exemplifying his indomitable 
will, which, as they are taken 
from the Tribune, we presume 
may be received as auihentic. 

A committee of five called on 
him on one occasion, and informed 
him that he must leave the Terri- 
tory in three days, or die—that 
they would come to his house with 
a sufficient force at the end of ths" 


time, and if they foand him still JOUN BROWN, NOW UADGR SPNTENCE OF DEATH FOR 


there they would hang him. The 
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old man thanked them for the notice saying, very coolly, “ You will | prisoner to Missouri, his only fear being that he would not be able to 
Before the next sun roge the five | fiand him. Brown was very easily found, however, for'with sixteen 
members of that committee were ia the other world. Whether | men be went out to meet Pate, and after a short fight with a few 
Broan killed them or not is unknown, but it is certain, had they | men killed and wounded, at BlackJack, near the Santa Fé road, 
lived, that they would have killed him, and no man knew that better | Pate and his party surrendered to “ Old Brown,” with the exception 
than he. On one occasion the well-known Henry Clay Pate started | of a Wyandot Indian by the name of Long, and the notorious Coleman 
out from Westport, Missouri, with a party of thirty-three men, full of | who had murdered Dow. These two men, being well mounted, made 
boastings and promises to catch “ Old 


not find me here then, gentlemen.” 
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TREASON AND MURDER, AT CHARLESTOWN, VA.——-FROM A PHOTOGRAPH TAKEN that Governor Wise bas had several 
ONE YEAR AGO BY MARTIN M. LAWRENCE, 381 BROADWAY, #, Y. letters f om ladies requesting pe;- 






























































Brown” and take him a! their escape. 

Upon another occasion,a body 
of some two hundred and twenty 
men were raised and equipped in 
Jackson County, Mo, and start- 
ed into Kansas under the command 
of General Whitfield, to attack 
and capture ‘ Old Brown,” as 
every one called him. Brown, 
who was always vigilant and 
wary, and was possessed of secret 
means of intelligence, had made 
full preparation to meet the Mis- 
sourians, and was encamped with 
one hundred and sixiy men at a 
chosen point near the Santa Fé 
road, which he knew his enemies 
would pass. He had fifty men with 
Sharpe’s rifles, which would kill at 
half a mile, and which could be 
loaded at the breech and fired 
with great rapidity, whom he had . 
had concealed in » revine, lying 
on the ground, and commanding 
the prairie for a mile before them. 
The residue of the party he had 
concealed in the timber, ready at 
the proper moment for an attack 
on the flank of those who might : 
reach the ravine alive. Colonel : 
Sumner, with a squad of dragoons, 
came dcwn from Fort Leavenworth 
and prevented the fight, disband- : 
ing both parties, after which the 9 
Colonel was heard to remark that ’ 
his interposition was a furtunate 
event for the Missourian ¢.as the 
arrangements and preparation 
made by Brown would have in- 
sured their destruction. 

With respect to the ultimate 
fate of this man, there can be no 
question that his sentence will be 
carried out to the letter. The 
Washington Siales says : 

“ We understand that Honorable 
Fernando Wood, of New York, has 
written to Governor. Wise, of Vir- 
ginia, to know if the Governor in- 
tends to pardon or commute the 
sentence of old Brown. The Gov- 
ernor has replied to Mr. Ex-Mayor 
Wood that old Ossawattamie 
Brown will certainly be hung on 
the 2nd day of December next, 
when his body will be handed over 
to the surgeons to be taken from 
from the State, so that the carcase 
shall not pollute the soil of Vir- 
ginia.” 

The other conspirators have 
been sentenced to. be hanged on 
the 10th of December—this will 
dispose of all of these wretched 
men except Stephens, who has 
been handed over to the Federal 
aathorities for trial. This is done 
for the purpose of subpanaing 
some of the chief Abolitionists ; 
we rather fancy, however, that 
there will be considerable difficulty 
in getting Greeley, Seward, Gid- 
dings and their compatriots on 

\ the witness stand. 
SN , Asa proof of the diseased sym- 
al pathy felt for this man, we notice 
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missien to visit him in prison, to administer consolation and support; 
we can bardly reconcile this with that feeling of patriotism which 
has invariably distinguished the American lady. Miss C.ilds, the 
poetess, and a Mrs. Spring, of New Jersey, are foremost in this cru- 
sade after notoriety. We think it would be as well for them to re- 
member, that this venerable plotter has grown gray in violence, and 
that his antecedents are rather those of a horse robber and a fo- 
mentor of violence, than a philanthropist. We do not wonder ata 
man of Gerrit Smita's spotless character going mad at the discovery 
he has made too late—that he has been aiding and abetting so un- 
principled and reckless a character as the infamous hero of the 
Harper's Ferry Insurrection. 








NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


Rupture of the Heart—A Rare Case.—\irs, Saloma Schneider, of St. 
Louis. the wi’e of an engineer, the other moraing awoke in her usual good 
health asd cheerfulness. Suddenly she was seen faltering in her gait, and pre 
gently to fall on the floor in a half reclining position. She gasped for breath 
once or twice and was a corpse. A post mortem examination by Dr. Charles 

nsig revealed a mst rare lesson; it was a rent in the heart, which allowed 
the blood coatained in that organ to accumulate in the sac which invests the 
heart and this also was ruptured. She had, in a physical sense o! the word, 
died heartbroken—an expression only true physiologically, for she was greatly 
belovei by her husband, and they lived happily together. 

A Mir. Shawne, of Boonesboro’, Mo., suspected the fidelity of his wife. 
He determined to ‘est the truth of her devials. He affect-d to start in the 
evening to a Masonic lodge, but comsea ed himse!/ a short distance from t-e 
house. HesawG L.God rey, a teacher, enter his (*hannon’s) house and by 
looking in at the window had indubi'able evidence of hia wife's dishovor. He 
fashed in with an axe and assailed Godfrey, who'was wounded but escaped. 
Mre. S rushed out and finally found her way, with her child, to her father’s 
howre, a few miles distant. 

Mr. Well, a resident of New Orleans, has just returned home from Eng- 
land, where he dispored of a patent for fish-hooks of his own invention for 
$26,000. A profitable speculation. 

An oM man in Indiana recent!y cowhided his daughter, nineteen years old, 
for wearing hoops. Aovother father in the same Stave turned his daughter out 
of doors for the same offence. 

Sunday night, the 5th inst., Peter Lannegan attem oted to ki’) his wife, 
at Flat Creek, Montgomery county. Afier kuocking her down he stamped 
upon ber, and then took down his gun for the parposs of shootiag her, but was 

ited by the interference of neighbors. Three years ago his father killed 


is wife in Canejoharie. 
There is in Bourbon county, Ky., a fami'y consisting of a man, his wife 
and eight children, whose average height is 6 fee: 44 inches, and average 


t 214 pounds; ove of the sons is the tallest in the fami y, and measures 
6 feet 11 inches; he also weighs the most—296 pounds. A daughter, who died, 
was 6 feet 3 inches in height, and weighed 160 pounds. A large family that! 


At Sturges, Mich., a Mr Broyer was attacked by a gang of rowdies. Among 
them was the old man’s two sons, and the intention was to tar end teatber 
him because he did not live within their views of the moral code. The old 
gentleman fired on bis assailants, kiliei on» and wounded others; one of the 
wounded being one of his rons 

Whe Gloucester (Mass.) Telegraph says there are two hundred and twenty- 
one vessels now absent at the Bay of St. Lawrence from that port. Three of 
them are on shore, with no prospect of their being got off this fall. The wea- 
ther there has been very he.vy, and there has been little chance for fishing. 

Joseph Orton was killed a few days since, near Chicago, by a stroke of 
Nghtniag, which stripped his el thing from bis body. 

It is said that Se proastenee of the Ocean House, of Newport, at a great 
expense have resolved to abate a long-standing nuisance of that popular hotel 
They are sinking « costly brick culvert the entire distance fiom the house to 
the water, much of the channel being cut through a solid rock, fifteen feet 
Delow the surface. 

The Rev. John W. Moseley, member of the presbytery of Central Missis- 
* shot and killei Dr. Wilson, at Sarcoxie, Mo., on the Istinstent. Dr. 

was an old setiler of that place, and had a wife and several children, 
one son wn, anda davgiter married de had for some time been making 
unlawfal advances to Mosevey’s sister, who is the mother of six children. He 
wrote her a letter of eght pages, proposirg an elopement and marriage, and 
sent it by bis daughter in-law, whe banded to her son, who thereupon took 
‘s life. Moseley was immediately tried and acquitted by the civil au- 


The Baltimore papers state that Phil, the negro of Mr. Alstadt, who was 
compelled by Cap'ain Brown to assist in making te loopholes through the 
walls of the engme-house, was arrested and conveyed to jail, on the charge of 
ws with the insurgents. Hehas since been iying il!, and died on 

y of pneumonia, though i* is raid his sickness was cauced by fright. 


Died of Remorse.—(On the 26th ult Co oner °chirmer held an inquest at 
the New York Hospital upon the body of Rachel Alexander. a native of Prus- 
sia, sang aay ager ef sge, who died from the effects of injuries by being run 
over on the 20th ult , at tee corver of Groadway and Canai street, by an omni- 
bus driven by Christopher Healey [he occarrence was shown to have been 
accidenta!, and the jary in their verdict acqaitted the driver of all blame We 
have been iaformed that the young man who drove the omnibus in question 
took the death of the young woman so much to heart that he fell ill and died 
on Monday of iast ween. 


P.ison Etiquette.—At the recent coun'y privon stampede ia Dover, Del, 
who is uuder seatence of death for rape was among the number who 

He subsequently called on the D strict Attorney and stated the cause 
secaping, woich was, that his male companions had bea removed from 
his cell, and their piace had been in part filled by a woman who had seariet 
fever. He hac told the jailor th t if this state of things eomtinued he wo 1id 
be obliged to change his quarters. He don't care a straw about his sentence, 
but he don’t thisk him-eif safe with the scarlet fever about him. 


Mr. fo! ww a member of the Legislature of Nebraska, thus tells his ex 
~etience in Western politics. He says—* Secretary T B. Cumming said to me 
one morni:g Purple, we want a member for Burt county. So! harnessed up 
and took nine fellows with me from lowa, and we s‘arted for the woods, and 
when we thought we had got far «enough for Burt county, we unpacked our 
ballot box and held an election (in Washington county), canvassed the vote, 
ani it was astenishing to observe hov gee was the unanimity at the first 
election ever heid in Bort county. e had every vote. So Purple was de- 


si 


Quimbo Appo Reprieved.—The Governor reprieved Quimbo Appo 
(who was to be hanged on the 11th) till the 24th of February next. This will 
allow time to have the writ of error in the case heard and decided upon by the 
Court of Appeals. 

The forger Masterton, who is charged with defrauding pumerous banks all 
over the coun'ry by means of forged checks, has been taken from Lawrence, 
Mass., to Portland, upon an Executive warran', for trial for forgery upon 
bank of that . ‘ne real name of this man is not known, but he is of pleas- 
ing address, wel dressed, and could pass musier in any society. His father, it 
is stated. bas been to Lawrence, to see him, but declined giving his name, or 
stating his residence—merely saying that he resided in New York State. He 
ready to bail him to a limited amount. 
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FOREIGN NEWS. 


The Hungarian brings intelligence up to the 21 inst. The news is thus tele- 
: we t to premise thet the rumor of Louls Napoleon having 
upoo restoration of the banished Dukes seems so utterly at 
variance with al! his duct and profe: tbat there must be some modifi. 
eation of the terms 
japoleon had written a letter to the King of “erdinia, urging him to carry 
out the Villafranca agreement. In the letter he says that France demands that 
the Duke be recalied to Modewa, toat "arma be united to Piedmont, and that 
y. with an augmentation of ber territory, be restored to the reign of the 
Grand Duke, aad that the projected Confederation, on the basis of moderate 
reforms, be carried out. 
France dissiaims the idea of siding Spain in her war against Morocco. 
Spain was expected to commence offensive operations against Morucco about 
the 8th of November 


i 





Euro: ss would take place with ¢ - 
ana pean Congre P with the adhe. 


The Dute of Padus had retired from the French Ministry of the Interior. 
M. Barnault was his successor. : me? yas 

Garibaldi bad arrived at Tarin for an interview with the King of Sardinia. 
He was enthusiastically received all along the route. 








NEWS FROM CALIFORNIA. 


General Scott is now at Puget Sound and we bops by the next arr'val to hear 

ois heviag set Jeo the San Jaan di-pute «ith Great Britain. 

We have dates from Britis Columbia to the 9th of Oct ber | here is nothing 

new from the Isiend of Sen Jaan. ‘he americans remained in quiet posves. 

pay hy =~ ~ active'y engaged in strengthening al! points of defeace. The feel 
Oregon Washington is said to be strongly in favor of sustaining Gene- 


Bogota had arrived at Parama. A decree declares the ports 
of Carthegena aod Sabani!la closed until the establishment of peace, and pre 
hibits any ex‘erns! trade with those ports. There appears to be a great dea! of 





excitement in Bogota, and li tle doubt exists that the revolationary movement 
in Bottvia wil! over the country The prees of Bogota denounces Proesi- 
dent Ospina, openty ad tes the revolut 'y party. 





The news from al! South America is of the most anbappy character. From 
Chili we Jerre thac the Inteadente of Va'paraiso was assassinated on the 18th 
September, the anniversary of Caflian Iudependence. It appears that during the 
ce ebration of a high mass in the prine/pal church, at which the General and an 
immense concourse of citizens weie presen’, some of the populace attempted to 
possess themselves cf the arms of the National Guard, who had been crawn 
ont in the square in frontof theeburch. A riet ensued, + hots were fired, an’ 
the General jeft the eburch for the purpose of restoring order; ‘ but scarcely, 
says the Mercurio, “did be de-cend the steps in front of the church than he 
fell mortaliy wounded by one cf the insurgent’s balls.”’ 

In Peru similar epormities had been committed. Au extract from a letter 
dated Callao, October 16th says: “Last night a revolution was anticip+ted 
here, all the stores were sbut up at ten o'clock, soldiers parading through the 
atreets, but it all ended in smoke—perbaps a farther movement may be ex- 
pected, but it must be well cor cocted to last. The troops that were in Lima 
came down in two special trains. The Chilien Minister was murdered in Cno- 
rillos last night, it is supposed with the object of pluncer.”’ mn. 

The Argentine Coafederation was in a similar unsett'e! state. Our Minister, 
Yancy, had failed in his endeavors to make peace between the Cabinets of 
Buenos Ayres and Parana. The negotiations having ceased, the belligerent 
parties turn all their attention to the war. Buenos Ayres re-enforces her army 
and navy; Urquiza marches to place himself at the head of the forces that oc- 
cupy the trontier of Santa Fé. 








Personal. 


SexaTor Suen, we are bappy to record, has quite recovered his health, 
and is daily expected to arrive in this city. 

Greer Sutra has become ineane. He is now in the Lunatic Asylum at Utica. 

Miss ADELAIDE GovGenuemm, the actress, sailed for Liverpool last Weénesdsy. 


Mr. Davivas, the comedian, is engaged to appear in Cincinnati on the first of 
the year. 

Mr. Jon R. Taompson, the brilliant editor of the Southern Literary Messen- 
ger, delivered a lecture at Clinton Hall, in this city, last thursday. Subject, 
** Fools and their Uses,’’ 

Tur London cxrespondent of the Boston Post, under date o? October 21, 
says, *‘ The Great Eastern is flummoxed!” We wonder what it costs the Post 
annually to keep a writer of such elegant diction at work for it in the Eoglish 
capital. 

Om~stavers, the first seen in Syria, have begun running at Beyrout. 
of natives stand gazing at them for hours with wonder and admiration. 

WE are surprised to find the Tribune offering a white man for sale. We bad 
become accustomed to the advertisements of slave auctions, whicn so frequently 
appear in hac journal, but we had never looked for this : 

SOR SALE, to close a concern, the assets cf a firm unfortunate, and going 
kK oot of ousisess. It consists of Huaa Fonses (to be taken as he runs), @ 
lot of Electioneering Tracia (if libelous, t» be circulated at the risk of the 
buyer), a few baskets of empty Ccampagne Bocties, and a reputation tor can- 
dor and honesty slightly the worse for wear. Inquire of WAITS SHERM4N, 
banker, William street, near Wali, or at the bar of the Fifth Avenue Hotel. 

The above appeared in the editorial columus of the Tribune, in the issue of 
the 10th inst. 

Arreuvs Warp, the author of those broadly comic articles which have ct cu 
lated through the prees for a year or two vast, turns out to be Mr. Charles F. 
Brown, the iocal editor of the Cleveland Plaindcaler. He is the ugliest man in 
the coun’ry, and has bees Jately given the * jacknife’’ to carry. 

Tue late Mr. Choate was sensitive when allusions were made to his band- 
writing Some one went into his office and found him reading the Post, which 
he iaid down witn the remark that he wished peopl+ would not concera them- 
selves about his handwriting The writer looked at the paper and found a 
paragraph stating tue prevaience of a rumor that Mr. Choate was about to quit 
bis profe-sion and establish himrelf im Canton, having been offered a large 
salary by a merchant who designed to employ him in lettering tea chests 

Mr. Giapstows in a recent speech quoted Dr. Johnson’s aphorism, to the 
effect that wha’ever induces a man to live more in the future and less in the 
present exalts hiss in the ecale of creation, and said: “If that be so (and I 
am inclined to believe it is so) the position of the railway shareholder must be 
an exalted one.’’ 


Crowds 


FRANK LESLIB’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





Tax Rev W. R. Alger, of Boston, preached a sermon last Sunday on “ Mean | 


Men,’’ taking for his text Isaiah ii., 9, ‘The mean man boweth down.’’ He 
divided mean men into three claeses : 

“1. Aristocrats, who inherited wealth and position acquired by the industry 
of their ancestors, and who wished to appropriate all their resources to pam- 
pering themrelves. 

“2 Beggars, who get a subsistence by wearying with their importunities, 
too mean to earn it themrelves. 

“3, Kpaves, consisting of fast-livers, gamblers, barkeepers, &c.’’ 


The Richmond Enquirer is somewbat severe upon the geography of the New 
York Times. It says, in choice Virginia phrase : 

“The stupid booby who drives the quill for the New York Herald's ‘ qua’ri- 
lateral’ contemporary, the Times, is in ignorance not only of the laws ot Virgi- 
nia, but even of her geography. It says: ‘ the Richmond Zzaminer shouts to 
us from the fair vales of the Shenandoah, and the rocky gorges of the Virgiman 
Allegbanies.’ Voes rot toe Times know that Richmoad is upon the banks of 
the James, and nowhere near the Shenandeah or the Alleghanies? Will not 
some humane reader of the Times torthwith send that journal a map of Vir- 
givia ?”’ 

In the first week of October, in Paris, the Cercle Lepelletier—the literary 
and artistic club par exe'Ucnee~was distolved For the last few years it 
has been so oiten sabjected to the annoying visitations of the police, 
that the number of its foreign members had gradually diminished to less 
than a dozen. At the last ceremony of this kmd, the officer in command 
was co indignant at the part he was called upon to play, that when the 
divagreeable duty of searching and reporting was over he laid down bis card 
upon the able, and declared himerelf ready to give satisfaction te any gentle. 
man presen? who felt himself aggneved. 


Pror. A. BatLior, a professor of the anti-bock system in the teaching of lan- 
guages, gave a lecture last Tharaday on his favorite topic at Metrepolitan Hall, 
Jersey City. 


Ow Tuesday and Friday of this week, and Tuesday of next, Dectors Elizabeth 
and Emily Biackweil will give a lecture at Climton Hall, in this city, in aid of 
the New York Infirmary for Women ana hildren. The subject of first lec- 
tare will be ‘* The Utility of Physiological Knowledge to Women;” of the second, 
“* The Utitity of Knowledge to Wowen,’’ of the third, ‘‘ The Educa ion 
of Women Physicians.’’ The hour of the lectures is three Pp. mu. These lec- 
tures are given in aid of the New York Infirmary for Women and Children, cor 
ner ef Bleecker and Crosby streete—a practical Hospital &chool for Female 
Medical Students, which has proved its utility as weil for benevolent as for edu- 
cational purposes, by ary dogs to over seven thousand destitute patients 
daring the two years that it been open to the public. 








FLORENCE DE LACY; 


oR, 
QUICKSANDS AND WHIRLPOOLS. 
A TALE OF YOUTH’S TEMPTATIONS. 
By Percy B. St. John, 
fiuthor of “ Quadroona,” “ Photographs of the Heart,” §., &e. 


CHAPTER XXIX. 


Ir would be very difficult to say which sentiment predominated most 
in the mind of honest Jack Jinks—surprise or sorrow—when he re- 
ceived notice to look out for another service. 

The poor fellow could have cried. 

Eversince he had left the service of Sir Roland de Lacy he had 
fixed his affections on the favored suitor of Florence de Lacy with 
the fidelity of a dog. He was the more predisposed to this attac 
ment that, baving cast his affections upon a supposed un- 


| 








{Nov. 19, 1859. 

“ Tl turn vagabond,” said John, and he ordered another choppe. 

He was in the act of paying for his second instalment of decoction 
of quassia and mild tobacco stalks, when he sat transfixed with 
astonishment. 

Tripping along the Boulevards, elegantly dressed, with parasol and 
fashionable mantle, her left hand holding up her dress, and showing 
a smart Parisienne boot, and ankles not at all Parisienne, fresh, rosy, 
happy-looking, was Mary Hakewell. 

Jack leaped to his feet. His first impulse was to rush forward and 
greet her. 

Bat no. 

Why was she in Paris? 

The thought flashed through his mind with the rapidity of light- 
ning that she had followed in the train of Stephen de Lacy. 

The blood rushed from his heart and back again with a violence 
which made him dizzy, and then he followed cautiously in the track 
of the supposed faithless one. 

He registered a mental vow, and had Stephen de Lacy heave 
known of it he would certainly have not been so happy and compla- 
cent over the (éle-i-léle breakfast he was enjoying with Mrs. Lech- 
mere. 

The events we are recording happened on the morning after the 
incidents alluded to ia our previous chapter. 

We are neglecting our hero, who is not just now in very high favo 
with us, for his more hamble follower. 

Utterly unconscious, we have every reason to believe, of being 
followed, Mary Bakewell continued on her way. Sbe was evi- 
dently in no hurry, for every now and then she would stop to look 
in at shop windows, when, according to the polite and chivalric 
habit of the grande nation, one or more puppies would stand beside 
her, peer impucently into her face, attempt to speak, and retire 
with a half-mocking bow, when the indignant islander marched off 
with unmistakable black looks. 

And these puppies were of all grades and ages, from the black- 
faced common soldier to the youth in lavender kid, or the old roué 
in spectacles. 

Satirists talk of the impertinence of London “ gents’—be it un- 
derstood a “gent” is not a gentleman—but they ar: decent and 
respectable to the chartered nuisances who infest the gardens and 
streets of Paris. 

Jack Jinks watched them with a rage and fury he could scarcely 
repress, bat he did not like to interfere. 

What was Mary Hakewell to him? 

At length, a fellow about forty, a little ugly monster, with spec- 
tacles and the small-pox, after grinning at the bandsome English 
girl like an ape for some minutes, ventured to touch her arm. 

Mary turned indignantly round, but when she saw the hideous 
little monster grinning and bowing she fairly burst out laughing, 
and hastily continued on her way. 

The Frenchman was about to follow when he was pitched head 
foremost into a shop window, where he lay beliowivg for assistance, 
amid a perfect avalanche of scents, pomades, brushes, pins and 
broken glass. 

Jack had given him a pecimen of his wrestling powers, and 
quietly moved on, keepin, the unconscious Mary carefully in sight. 

Probably terrified by tue impertinence of the little Frenchman, 
she made no further halts, but reaching the Rue de la Paix, turned 
into that celebrated street. 

John Jinks breathed a little more freely. 

Mary now neither turned to the right nor the left until she reached 
the Hotel Mirabeau. 

Jack Jinks began to whistle, and, with his hands in his pockets, 
followed her slowly up-stairs, keeping still at a respectful distance. 

On the second floor he deliberately rang a bell and then entered. 

Florence de Lacy came out to meet him in the ante-room. 

“Good morning, miss.” 

“Good morning, John,” replied Florence, kindly but sadiy ; “ we 
cannot see you juat now, as we have company, but if you will go 
into that room,” pointing to a side door, “ you can wait and getsome 
breakfast.” 

“ Thankee, miss,” said Jack, with a sweep back of his left leg and 
a low bow. 

Jack entered the salle 4 manger, which he found empty, but there 
was a kind of lunch of cold meat laid out. There was wine too, and 
a coffee-cup, but no coffee-pot. 

A door opened, and with a shrill cry Mary stood before him, with 
the coffee-pot in her hand, utterly unable to advance. 

* John!” 

“ Mary!” 

“ What are you doing here?’ she timidly continued. 

“ Miss Florence told me to wait here, and to get zummit to eat’ 
said John. 

“Oh!” ‘ 

And they sat down on the opposite sides of the table without 
another word. Mary was confused and nervous. She poured out 
some coffee, and handed it to John without sugar or milk ; poured all 
the milk and half the basin of sugar into her own cup, and sat, turn- 
ing her spoon reund, without tasting the contents. 

John affected the most complete coolness and self-possession. He 
cut his meat very thin, and placed it on his plate with great delibera- 
tion, was extremely particuler in mixing the right quantity of water 
wih his wine, and then proceeded to eat with apparently the most 
excellent appetite. 

Every mouthful he ate nearly choked him. 

Suddenly, without any warning, Mary not only burst into tears, but 
sobbed as if her very heart would break. 

May Jinks could not resist this. He rose and went round the 
“ What is the matter, Mary? Can I do anything for you?” 
“No-no-no-nothing,” said Mary ; “ it’s only hysterics.” 

And away she went again, sobbing dreadfully. 

* What is the matter?” 

“ How—can—you ask me, when you are so unkind, John?” 

“ Ain't I had no reason, Mary?” said Jobn, very much inclined to 
catch her to bis heart and kiss away her tears. 

“No, John, no cause at all,except your own wicked, jealous 
tem; er.” 

“ How about Stephen de Lacy?” said John, gravely. 

“ John, you wil! never betray my father?’’ she asked, with a look 
from her deep Liue eyes which went to his very heart. 

“ Never.” 

“ Then sit down, and I will tell you everything,” said Mary ; “' you 
need not sit quite so close.” 

John made no reply to this observation, but drew his chair close 
beside her, and placed his arm on the back. 





worthy quarter, he felt irresistibly impelled to love somebody. 

He took his hat in his hand, when Frank Wilton coolly informed him 
of his dismissal, and went out into the streets, his hands in his 
breeches’ pockets, his mouth pursed up into a most lachrymose 
whistle. 

Being near the Boulevards, and the morning being fine, Jack Jinks 
resolved to indulge in his misanthropic tendencies upon that cele- 
brated trollier, where more of vanity, folly, vice and impertinence 
mey be found than upon the pavement of all the other capitals in 
Europe put together. . 

Jack walked up and down for some time, however, too absorbed in 
his own thoughts to notice anything that was passing, until at length 
he felt a sensation of thirst. 

Jack sat down infront of a café, and ordered a choppe of beer. 

“ | knowed I should take to drinking,” said honest Jiaks. 

Heaven forgive thee, Jack, for the libel on French beer, a gallon 
of which would not intoxicate a child. 

But it enabled Jack to be desperate on cheap terms, to fancy him- 
self giving way to the insidious power which draws more beings 
from the pedestal of manhood than any other temptation in the uni- 
verse. 





There was something of the judge about him still, but rather of the 
relenting than the unrelenting sort. 

“You know, John, since mother died, how father has took to 
drinking.” 

John nodded. 

“ Bat you never did know, and never would have known, but for 
your own wicked suspicions, that father has for some time been going 
from bad to worse. He bad a heavy score at the beer shop. Now, 
you know what a bad man Beadon is. John, he is a butcher as well 
#8 a beer shop keeper, and when my father could pay no longer, he 
came to him.’ 

“ Toe scoundrel!” muttered John. 

“ Yes, John. he came to him, and breathed into his ear the horrid 
thought, that if he were now and then to kill a sheep belonging to 
Sir Roland, he, of all men, would never be suspected.” 

“ Villain !” 

“ My father resistea for some time, until at length Beadon threat 
ened to summons him. Then he yielded. He killed two sheep and 
conveyed them in the night to the butcher’s house; but the skins 
were concealed in our cellar. It was thus the crime came to my 


| knowledge.” 
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“Poor Mary!” 

“ How Stephen de Lacy discovered the secret is a thing I never 
could imagine, but he did. He used to come to our house in a friendly 
way when he was out shooting, and take his lunch, and chat with 
father ; he used to pay great attention to me, and offer me presents, 
which I refused until one day.” 

“Go on,” said John Jinks, speaking between his set teeth. 

“He wanted to kiss me! 

“* Do you wish me to hang your father ?’ was his answer, between 
his set teeth, as I repulsed him. 

“* What mean you, sir?’ I cried. 

“*T mean,’ he said witha smile, ‘ that when a man’s life is forfeited 
to his country, his daughter might be less prudish with advantage to 
herself and bim.’ 

“‘* Again I ask you, sir, what does this mean?’ I cried once more. 

“Go, examine the cellar,’ he said, showing me the key of a heavy 
padlock, which I had noticed had been placed upon it for some days 
past. 

“I fainted ” 

“Poor girl!” said John Jinks, whose arm was now round her 
waist. 

“From that hour I was his slave. He did not,” said Mary, blush- 
ing crimson, “take much advantage of his power, as he said he 
always knew where to find me ; but I was compelled to listen to his 
jokes, to suffer his kisses, and other familiarities, which nearly broke 
my heart; but who would have exposed their own father to utter 
ruin ?” 

“I owe that villain a debt, and I’ze bound to pay it,” said John, 
whe was very pale ; “ but I mnst first ask your forgiveness, Mary.” 

She turned round and looked at him with a smile; he caught her 
to his heart and kissed her wildly. 

“ There, that will do,” said Mary, half crying, half laughing. 

“1 wish to kiss them kisses of that villain away,” said John. 

“I think you've pretty well done it,’ said Mary, laugbing. “ But 
there’s missus's bell. I must go.” 

“ Are you there, Mary,” said the gentle voice of Florence. 

“ Yes, miss.” 

“ We are going out, and shall not be back for some hours. If you 
like you can go out as well. Take care of John.” 

“ Yes, miss.” 

“TI hope all is explained,” said Florence, entering the salle a 
manger. 

“ Quite,” replied John, pulling hard at his forelock, “ to my entire 
sates-waction.” 

“Tam glad of it, John. Mary has suffered much, but she has been 
& good friend to me, and I shail never forget her.” 

“ Thankee kindly, miss ; and l’ze one myself never forgets kind- 
ness. Moresomever,i never forgets rascality. Master Stephen de 
Lacy had better look ou*.”’ 

“ He is an evil man,” said Florence, gravely, “ and has much harm 
to answer for, but you must forgive him, John, as I have done.” 

“ Can’t do it, miss ” 

“ Jobn!” 

“No, miss; can’t do it. 
rence to Mary.” 

“T hope you will be in better mood, John; but now I must go. 
The Louvre is open, Mary ; it is worth your seeing.” 

And Florence went out. 

“Shall we go, John?” said Mary. “No, I won't have it. Look at 
my cap; positively I cculdn’t speak to”Miss Florence. Well, that 
must be the last.” 

Now, what the “ last’ was, and the allusion to the cap in connec- 
tion with Miss Florence, we cannot explain for the life of us. There 
was probably some cabalistic reference in the words to be under- 
stood by lovers, for John laughed and Mary ran away to dreezs. 

It wasasight to see the re-united lovers issue from the Hotel 
Mirabeau arm-in-arm, Mary as smartas Florence's kindness could 
make her, and John triumphently happy. 

He told her how he had seen her on the Bull-e-vards, as he pro- 
nounced it, and how she bad been annoyed by a parcel of riff-raff, at 
which she blushed ; and how he had knocked the last invader of his 
peace of mind into the window of a coijfeur by a dexterous jerk of 
his leg, at which she laughed beartily; and then by degrees they 
came to speak, as was natural, of their master and mistrese. 

‘* Poor Mies Florence, she doesn’t look bappy,” said Jobn. 

“She is not bappy, replied Mary, gravely; “it’s my opinion Mr. 
Wilton has behaved like a villain.” 

“No,” said John Jinks, gravely, “he is not a willain—no—but, 
hang it—yes—much like a fool.” 

“| don’t care a fig what he has acted like, but he's been and made 
Miss Florence very unhappy; she, the sweetest, dearest angel 
al.ve !” 

“ She is all that,” said John; “but, you must know, my maister 
ain’t so much in fault as you think ; Le’s been circumwented by there 
here Steve and Miss Adelaide.” 

“ She here !” cried Mary. 

“Yes, worse luck ; but if I can understand the guv’ner’s game I'm 
a Dutchman.” 

“What guv'ner?” 

“ Why, your guy’ner, my guv'ner, everybody's guv'ner ; but never 
mind, orders from headquarters must be obeyed. Well, you see, 
them two's been and done it. They threw this girl in his way.” 

“Girl!” said Mary, with all the animation of her sex upon this 
delicate point; “so there’s a girl in the case,is there? If I was 
Miss Florence I'd tear his eyes ont!” 

“Hang it if I ain’t been and put my foot in it,” said John; “so 
you knowed nothing of the girl?” 

‘*Notaword. Tell us all about it, there’s a good John.” 

“Notaword. If as how it had been right fur you to know it Miss 
Florence would have told you. Let us taik of zommut else.” 

Mary made no reply, but he could see by her pont that she was 
offended. But John upheld the dignity of bis sex against the curi- 
osity of woman, and made no immediate effort at conciliation. 

“ John,” said Mary, gently, after quite ten minutes’ pause. 

“Yes, Mary.” 

“Tam very wrong,and you are quite right; so let no more be 
said about it.” 

“ There's a dear, darling girl for you—what I call a regular trump! 
But here is the Louvre. Eh, why, it» quite a large party! Doyou 
see, Mary, there’s Miss Florence, and Sir Peter and Lady Paulet, and 
young twopenny-halfpenny, and Doctor Pomeroy and Mre. Pomeroy, 
and, my stars and garters—I beg your pardon, Mary, dear—if Miss 
Florence ain’t a walking with the Marquis de Longchamps!” 

“Law, John, why that’s Mr. Thomas Burke, an Irish gentleman, 
who was introduced to us last night,” cried Mary. 

“Then I'm blowed if he arn't two gemmen in one, Marquis of 
Longobamps and Mr. Berke, too,” cried John, who could not take 
his eyes off the gentleman upon whose arm Florence leaned, to the 
great disgust of Peter Paniet, junior. 

The fact is, thet by a very slight amount of mancouvring the mar- 
quis had succeeded in being introduced to Sir Peter Paulet, baronet, 
as Mr. Thomas Burke, of Dublin, a great landed proprietor, deeply 
interested in the progress of railways in Ireland. 

The centleman was very plausible, extremely voluble, his manners 
were unexceptionable, and his appearance elegant. 

Sir Peter and Dr. Pomeroy, with the ladies, were going to spend 
the evening with Mr. Wilton and Florence. He contrived to be 
asked to join the party. 

Mr. Wilton, Sir Peter, the doctor and Lady Panlet sat down to 
whist. 

Mrs. Pomeroy looked on. 

Poor Florence was left to amuse the juvenile heir to the baronetcy 
and the Irish gentleman. 

The latter proved well-informed, agreeable, fall of conversational 
powers, which ccmpletely extinguished poor Peter, junior, who, 


I could forgive anything but his impe- 
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alter five minutes’ of vain attempts at thrusting in his silly plati- 
tudes, took refuge in silence and sulks. 

It wasa picture to see the polished and canstic Irishman put 
down his futile attempts to engage the heiress’s attention. He ab- 
solutely ignored the boy’s existence at last, and compelled him to 
take refuge in a (éle-a-éle with good Mrs. Pomeroy. 

Burke had it now all his own way, and he flattered himself he had 
made animpression. But though Florence tistened with well-bred 
attention to his interesting sketches of what was to be eeen in 
Paris, to his criticisms of the opera, ard last newest picture, reply- 
ing in well-placed and intelligent monosyllables, her thoughts 
were far away; yes, in the silent walks of the shrabbery of Ashhurst 
House, and there she was not alone. 

She, however, agreed to join the others the next day in an expedi- 
tion to the Louvre. 

Mr. Wilton pleaded business lettera of importance, and an inter- 
view with his solicitor. 

Tous it was that Mary and John met the party at the Louvre. 

Before, however, we record the extraordinary and almost fatal 
incidents which there occurred, we must return to our erring hero 
and his beautiful Cleopatra, for whom, if be was not risking empire, 
he was perilling what was far more valuable—happiness. 


(To be continued.) 








OUR BILLIARD COLUMN. 
Edited by Michael Phelan. 


4 Diagrams of Remarkable a Departs of Billiard Matches, or items ot 
interest concerning the game to the Editor of this column, will be 
thankfully received and published. 


To CORREEPONDENTS.—The writers of the numerous communications addressed 
to Mr. Phelan on billiard matters would do well to indicate whether they 
wish to receive answers to their in’ tories in ‘‘ Our Billiard Column’’ or 
by letter. When they desire answers in the latter shape, they would do weil 
to enclose a postage stamp. 





CORRES ?ONDENCE. 


town, N. ¥ , Nov. 4, 1859. 

Mr. Fprror—Will you oblige the undersigned by answering the toliowing 
questions: What is the per centage in a game of billiards in the discount? Is 
it greater than 50 puints? You will greatly oblige the readers of your column 
in this neighborhood by answering the above. Yours, & , AMATEUR. 

ANSWER.—We have already given to this question more than cone answer in 
this column. However, we cannot refuse our frieod: in Cooperstown anovher 
reply. It is impossible to say exactly what the difference be(ween discount 
and 60 points really is, so much cepends ou the relative proficiency of pleyers 
and other adventitious circumstances. I: is generally considered not to be 
more than thirty-five. 





THE WORLD OF BILLIARDS. 


IxpooR AMUSEMENTS.—The approach of winter naturally turns the minds of 
heads of famises to the provision of home amusement for those under their 
charge. Buliards seems to be the hope of the majority of our well-to-do and 
cultivated fellow citizens for indoor pleasure during the long evenings, when 
piercing cold or heavy falling snow make even a ride to the opera an unwel- 
come undertaking to the fireside charmed femily. The eonsequence is an 
increase in the number of order. for billiard tables to be put up in private 
mansions. There is no more agreeable cr more healthy way of passing a 
winter’s evening than in a home game of billiards. The proportion of maces 
to cues also show that the number of lady votaries ot the e@ is daily 
increasing. Playing billiards will soon be as indispensable an nt in the 
education of a cultivated lacy as playieg the harp or piano. 


BILUARDS IN ALBANY.—A new and elegantly fitted billiard-room has been re- 
centiy opened in the Federal Capital by Messrs. Fitzgerald & MeoGuire. Itis 
located at 664 Broadway, and is named the ‘ Phelan Billiard Saloon.”’ The 
room, which contains four of Phelan’s tables, is fifty five feet long by thirty 
wide, and enjoys the advantage of a lofty ceiling over eighteen feet high. The 
room is furnishe1 to match the tables. The enterprise of Messrs, Fitzgerald & 
McGuire will, we are sure, be properly appreciated by the billiard-loving world 
of albany. 


BruArRp Maton at Cmcaco.—A and very respectable audience gathered 
together at Metropolitan Hall, on Saturday evening, Nov. 5, to witness the 
billiard match between Albert Le Brun and Washington Campbeil, two well- 
known players of Chicago. The game was 1,000 points, round the table, once 
off the spo', for $260 a-side, and was played upon one of Pheian’s combination 
cushion tables, from the Colossus Bil Rooms of Michael Geary, on Randolph 
street. Two and one-half inch balls were used by the players. 

Michael Geary and Mr. A. Jones were appointed juoges, Abner Pell referee, 
and James Carroll marker. About eight o’clock the piayers entered, both in 
excellent spirits, and both confident uf victory. 

Le Brun led off, wissing. Campbell then run 47, and left the balls in, com- 

Ning Le Brun to bank. By very cautiour piaying on the of Campbell 
Pe Brun being obliged to bank teven or eight times, he turned the first hund. 

86 a>ead. Le Brus began to wake up to the necessity of closing up the gap, 
and accordingly turned the second bundred 7 ahead of pbeli, having made 
the very pretty runs of 53 and 54. 

The third hundred was closeiy played, and if Campbell had not fouled by 
touching his opponent’s ball, might have been in his favor; as it was, Le Brun 
gained 25, ana turned 32 ahead. Campbell recovered the gap by four runs of 
34, 49, 21 and 19, and turned the fourth hundred 50 ahead. 

fhe fourth hundred was very close and hotly contested, both players growing 
cautious. Le Bran rounded the fifth hundred 15 ahead. From this poiut to 
the close of the game, Le Brun i to te his abilities upon the 
work before him, and made several elegant shots. One 5 cushien shot was un- 
surpaseed in beauty and execution by any during the Phelan and Seereiter 
match. Campbeil seemed to us to lose confidence as the gap grew wider and 
wicer. Le Brun turned the sixth hundied 28 ahead; the seventh, €8 ; the 
eighth, 83; the ninth, 155; the thousand, 234. Game was declared amid great 
enthusiasm and applause for the winner. 

Le Brun made the feliowing large runs during the game: 42, 47, 53, 64 and 
56; Campbell, 34, 47 and 49. 

Le Bran was born ia Columbus, Ohio, and is only twenty years of age. Thi 
is, we believe, his first publie match, although ne has played with Foley, of 
Detroit. He is one of the most graceful players we have every seen, and for 
elegant delivery his shots are to stand side by side with Phelan. He is 
very cool and collected, and never, during the game, lost his self possession, 
the last shot being delivered as elegantly as any d the game. 

Campbe!! is thirty-one years of and was born ia Brownvilie, New York. 
He is well known to billiard players all over the Union, and has played with 
Tieman, Seereiter and all the notabilities. He is not a graceful player, bat, at 
the same time, plays an excellent game, and, were he in his vest condi 
would be a hard opponent to beat. He hasa very long reach, ro that he seldom 
uses a bridge. He touches his balls very firmly and accurately, and occasionally 
accomplishes almost impossible shots. 











A Druggist Chloroforming his Wite.—John H. Wilson, a physi- 
cian and druggist at Ne. 229 Ninth avenue, was last week arrested on } a 
of an attempt to murder his wife by chloroform. On Monday night, the 7th, 
Mrs. Wilson retired at ten o’clock, and left her husband in the room. About 
midnight Wilson called for assistance, when aman named Clark Stoner, who 
was a visitor from the coun'ry, and who occu an apartment that night on 
the next floor above, and also a relative of Mra. Wilson, were aroused, and 
went to the door of the room occupied by Wilson and his wife, but when they 
reached there Wikon tried to put them off again, saying that be thought he 
needed their assistance, but was able to get along without them. ‘They were 
not satisfied with the explamation, however, and insisted on entering the 
room, when they found Mrs. Wileon lying in ved in a thoroughly stupefied con- 
dition, barely resplring while a handkerchief was over her mouth saturated 
with a strongly odorous liquid, and the atmosphere of tag room quite over- 
powering On close examination Mrs. Wilson appeared in an almost lifelees con- 
dition. What the moisture was on the handkerchief they dia net know, but 
from the powerful sense of suffocation it had over themselves they s' ly 
suapected it was chloroform. One of the men went at once for Dr. Parker, w 
svon reached the house, and applied proper iestoratives to the apparently 
dying woman, and provounced chioroform two have been the agent tnat had 
such a pernicious effect. Mrs. Wilson did not become sufficiently conscious to 
recognize any ove about her until two hours and a helf afver she was first dis: 
covered in the dangerous situation described. He has been committed in de- 
fault of $10,000 bail. 


Archbishop Hughes Blessing the Bells.—A few evenings since 
Archbi+- hop Hughes performed the interesting ceremony of blessing two beils 
at the Church of St Fraccis Serkph, io Thirty-first street, between Sixth and 
Seventh avenues. The edifice, which is dedicated to the service of the Catholic 
Ge: man population in that part of the city, was completely filled om the occa 
sion. The bells, which were placed on «tands outside the altar railing, were 


CHESS. 


All communications and newspapers intended for the Chess Department should be 
addressed to T. Frive, the Chess Editor, Box 2495, N. ¥. P. O. 


PROBLEM No 218—J. B. C.’s Masked Battery. White to 
move and mate in three moves. 


BLACK. 
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Tue following two games were played at the Cigar Divan, Strand, between 
Messrs. BARNES and HaRRwiiz : ; 


Gamer I. 

WEITR. BLACK Wart. BLACK. 

Mr. B Mr. H. Mr &R. Mr. H. 
1PteQk3 PtoQu4 81 K to Kt 7 (m) Kt to Q5 
2PwQB4 PtoK B4 S2RtoK4 KttoQKt4 
3 PtoQK:3 PtoK4 33 R tks B Kt to Q 3 (ch) 
4 BtoKt2 KttoQB3 34 K tas P B tks P (ch) 
6 PtwoKS PtwoQs 85 Kto Kt8 Kt tks R 
6 P to Q4 (a) QBP tks P 36 Pt Q6 Kt tha P (0) 
7 P tke P PtoK5 37 R tks Kt PtoQKte 
8 PtoQ5 Q Kt to K 2 (6) 38 Ktto B4 P to Kts 
9PtoKBS(c) KitoK8 39 Kt te Q3 (p) RtoR7 
10 P tks P P tks P (d) 40 Kt tks P R tks P 
1LQtoK2 BtoBé 41 K to BT R to K Kt7 
12 Pio Kt3 KttoK BS 42 RtoQ3s P to Kt4 
13 B to & & (+) QtoQ2 48 KttoQ5 KtoB2 
14 Btkts B Qiks B 44K wQeé PtoR4 
15 Kt toQ2 BtoK2 45 RtoK BS(eb) KKt2 
16 B tks Kt B tka B 46 KttoB3 R to Kt8 
17 KttkeP(f) Castles (K R) 47 K to K6 P to Kt 5 
18 Kttks Bich) Q tke Kt 48 KttoB&S(ch) KtoR’ 
19 Castles (g) Q RtoK 49 Rto Q Kt KtoKt3 
20 QtoQKr2 Q tks Q (eb) (1) SS aes nant on Ktok3 
21 K iks Q K to B 7 (ch) SL RtoQKt7(¢) Kiker 
22 KtoB3 R to K 6 (ct) 52 Kt to B5 (eb) Kt Kté 
2 KtoQé QR tks Q Kt 53 Kt tke R PtoRS 
24 KttoR3 KReoQKt7(k) (4 KtoKS& P tke Kt 
2% KRtoKk P wKkK& (1) 55 RtoK Kt7(ch) KtoR5 
26 K RtoK KttoK4 56 KtoB4 K to R6 
27 KR tks QP Kt to B6 (ch) 57 K to R 7 (ch) K toKt7 
28 Kt BS KRtoQBT 58 K tke P K to 87 
Sears tek eS 59 RtoK BT7(ch) KttoKt2 
80 Kw BG KERtksBP (ch) 60 Kto K B3, and wins. 


~ 
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Strong, good play. 
® Black does not she the Kt to K 4, lest White should at once take it, and 
obtain a very strong passed Pawn. 

(?) We should have much preferred 9 Kt to K R 3. 

(4) Black would have gained nothing by checking with Q at R 5 an the Kt P 
would have interposed, and if then Q tks Q, Black moves Q to K 2, witha 
rather vere 1e~ 
(¢) B to K Kt 2 were a better moves, the one made only serves to dsvelope 


Black’s 
of hite wins a P, indeed, but remains with a position which, with more 
careful on Mr. Harrwitz's part, ougb. to have been lost. 
£ only resource on the board. 
} Black id have played Q to R 8 (ch), &c , although the move made 
eee” him advantage enough to have decidea the game, if correc'ly ful- 
up. 

(i) This does not sufficiently maintain Black’s superiori'y in position; better 
to have checked with q at Kt 4, and next played either B to Ke, or Q to K Kt 
5, keeping tte White K R and Kt cramped in. 

(k) This does not seem the strongest square for the BR, perhaps R to K7 
would have been better, a: the moves whica ensue tend to show. 

(}) To prevent the aavance of White’s Kt, but allowing of aa equally dan- 


gerous move. 

(m) White’s best move, we believe. 

() This move accelerates the advance of White’sQ P, and the consequent 
loss of the game. 

(0) This 1s compulsory. 

(p) RB to Q Kt 6 looks the simpler mole of winning. 





(q) Well piayed; as Black is now under an impending checkmate he is com- 
pelied to secrifice his R. Mr. Barnes, io this instance, as usual, finishes the 
game very adroitly. 

Game IL. 
WHITE. BLACK. WHE. BLACK 
Mr. H. Mr. B. Mr. H. Mr, B. 
1PtK4 PtQBa 24 Qt QRS QtwK2 
2KttoK BS KttoQB3 25 P tke P P tke P 
SPwQs P tks P 26 QKktoQ Kt tks P 
4 Kt tks P PwK3 27 Qt QKts QtwKB2 

5 BtoKs Kt toK B3 48 Kt to B38 roks6 
6 KttoQB3(a) BtwQkts 29 P tks P (hk Kt tks P 
7 BtoQ3s P to Q4 (b) £0 Q ths Q (ch) K tks Q 
8 Castles (c) B tks Kt 31 Rte Qé B tks P (i) 
9 Pte B P tks P 82 KRto K BwB6 
10 BtoQ Kt5 BtoQ2 3s Kto B2 Pto Kt5 
11 B tks Kt P tks 8 34 R tke Kt (%) P tks R (ch) 
}2 KttoK 2 Castles (d) 86 K tks P K eK 3@ 
18 Kt to Kt3 KttoQ4 36 RwQRE Bb toQ Et 
14 BtoB 5 P to B 4 (e) 87 Rto K Kt6 BtoB6 
16 B tke R Q tks B 38 KttoK 4 PtoBS 
16 PtoQB4 Kt to Kt 3 39 Kt o Qe R to QB (m) 
17 QwQée PtoQsba 40 Kt tks 3 P tke Kt 
18 QtoQB3 Bw B3 41 K tks P K te Q2 
19 KttoR5(f) QtoB2 42 Rw QR R to K Kt 
20 Kt to B4 PtoK Kt4 43 KtoK4 R to K Kt? 
21 QtoK Kt3 Pto KRS “4 PBS Rt QBT 
2 PteoKR4 P to K # (g) 45 K tes P R tks BP 
23 KttoK2 PtwoBS5 46 R tks P (ch) KwB 


And the game, of course, was ultimateiy drawn. 


@) Not so good a move as K B to Q 3, as the sequel plainly shows. 
b) The correct play; White will now be subjected to some disadvantage om 
account of his h move. 

(c) This loses a valuabie Pawn at once It is to be observed that Black could 
pot have exchanged Kts and played P to Q 5, withont, at least, loving a P; but 
White might now have taken Q P with P, and then taking Kt with Ki, and 
next played Q B to Q 2, escaping from the difficulty by losing some little time 
and having a doubled Pawn 

(d) The move o! 12 Kt to Q 4 would, certainly, have enabled Black to 
the r at K 5 with K BP; but this objection to that line of play, probably, was 
that White could have immediately moved B to Q B 5, preveating ) 
Castling altogether. 

(e) Agoed style of play; Black acouires an equivalent for the exchange 
sacrificed. 

y) QR to Qappears to us sounder play, as, if Black then advance P to 
K b 5, White may reply with Q to K 5. 

(g) All this is played on Biack’s part, and turns the tables on his 





tastefully ornamented with artificial foweis. They weigh p vely 787 
ands and 409 pounds, and were cast in the foundry of Menee'y, West Troy, 
Y., at a cost of $480. At four o’clock the Archbishop entered the church, 

preceded by a procession of boys and giris, headed by the Rev Father Rod iph, 

and bearing banners, the girls diessed la white and wearing wreaths, the 
organ playing the ‘‘ Veni C.eator.’”” Having assumed his pontificals, the Arsh- 
bishop commenced the impressive ceremony. After a prayer, parUly sung and 
partly read, he, assisted by the Rev. Mr. McNerny (lis Grace’s cecretary), 
washed the bells with holy water. ‘ome additional prayers having been re- 
peated, the Archbishop anointed the bells with the ‘Oil of Infirm” and 

“* Holy Chriem,’’ while closing which he solemnly blessed and consecrated 

them, and dedicated them to Saints Francis and Authony. The episcopal bene- 

diction closed the ceremony. 





PP 

(A) 1m this dilemma White appears to have had no better line of play. 

(i) The best move, undoubted y. 

kh) Decidedly White's best chance of drawing the game, although he ought 

still vo have lost, against the most accarate play on his adversary's side. 

(}) A very natural move, but, we believe, that by playing, instead, R to K 
Kt, be would bave had a game not very difficult to wim. Biack’s error les in 
his refusing to give up hie QR P, which he might advantageously have sacri- 
fieed, in to advance his K, so as to obtain a won position. 

(m) P to K 5 would have given Slack a much better chance of winning, as 
White could not then have taken K P with Et, om account of K to B 2, followed 
by R to K, threateniog to win the Kt, or change of all the pieces, and win with 
the Pawns —London Era. 
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JOHANN C. FRIEDRICH VON SCHILLER 


Was born at Marbach, a town of Wurtemberg, on the banks of the 
Neckar, on the 10th of November, 1759. His father was a surgeon 
in the Bavarian army. Young Schiller received the first rudiments 
of education at Lorch, whence be was sent to Ludwigsburgh, where 
he read Ovid, Virgil and Horace, and commenced the study of 
Greek. The Duke of Wurtemberg having founded a High School at 
Stuttgardt, Schiller was admitted into it asa student of jurispru- 
dence. This being distasteful to him, he abandoned it in 1775 for 
the study of Medicine, which he seems to have adopted, however, 
only as being less tedious. Here he also studied history, but he 
chiefly spent his time iu studying Homer and Virgil, and the German 
poets, especially Klopstock. Atavery early age he commenced 
writing himself,and before he had completed his fo rteenth year 
he finished an epic poem, entitled “ Moses.” The talent, so preco- 
ciously developed, shone forth with brighter iustre in his drama of 
“The Robbers,” which he wrote at the age of nineteen. This had 
s0 wonderful an effect on the popular mind, that many have attri- 
buted to it the romantic turn of wind so visible of late years among 
thestudents of Germany. 

Having taken his de- 
gree, he was appointed a 
physician in the army of 
of Wurtemberg, with a 
small salary. In 1782 
“The Robbers” was per- 
formed at Mannheim, and 
the intense purpose and 
passion of the piece 
produced a wide-spread 
sensation. The Duke of 
Wurtemberg, however, 
ordered him to confine 
himself to his profession, 
forbidding him to pub- 
lish anything except on 
medical matters. But as 
well might he attempt to 
chain the lightning as to 
restrict the fire of the 
young dramatist’s genius. 
Schiller attended the re- 
presentation of bis piece 
at Mannheim, which drew 
down on himee!f so se- 
vere a reprimand from 
the duke that be quitted 
the army in disgust, and 
went to Mannheim, where 
Dolberg, the director of 
the theatre, gladly re- 
ceived him. Here he 
applied himself zealously 
to work, and in the 
course of twelve months 
he produced his two 
tragedies, “ Fiesco” and 
“Kabale und Liebe,” 
which exhibited eviden- 
ces of the wild enthusi- 
asm of a wild poetic 
spirit. 

In 1783 he was made 
dramatist to the theatre, 
and translated Shake- 
speare’s “ Macbeth,” and 
several French dramas. 
He also commenced the 
publication of a theatri- 
cal paper called Thalia, 
in which appeared his 
famous play of “Don 
Carlor.” In this also 
were published his “ Pbi- 
losophical Letters.” 

While residing near 
Leipzig, in 1785, Schiller 
wrote his“ Ode to Joy,” 
one of his most beautiful 
poems. He then removed 
to Dresden, where he 
finished “Don Carlos.” 
In 1788, Eichhorn having 
retired from the chair of 
history at Jena, Schiller 
was appointed to it, on 
the recommendation of 
Goethe, whose acquaint- 
ance he had made. Here 
he married Fraulein 
Langefeld, and he seemed 
to be comfortably set- 
tled at last. It was here 
he produced and pub- 
lished his “ Thirty Years’ 
War,” one of his best 
efforts in the historical 
line, vying in excellence 

the mort valuable 
works of this kind. 

“ Wallenstein” appear- 

4 in 1799, which is his 

test work, exhibiting 
greater knowledge, poet- 
ie power and mastery 
over materials than his 
other plays. Soon after 
the publication of “ Wal- 
lenstein,” Sebiller once 
more changed his abode, 
the moantain air of Jena 
being prejudicial to his lungs. He went to Weimar, where his ac- 
quaintance with Goethe ripened into friendship. It was also about 
this time that he became acquainted with Coleridge, who translated 
his Wallenstein” into English in so masterly a manner that it is 
scarcely inferior to the original. “Maria Stuart” and the “Maid of 
— were his next productions, and sustained his great reputa- 

on. 

In 1803 he published “ Die Brant von Messina,” by way of experi- 
ment, to see how far a tragedy constructed on the principles of the 
Greeks could move a moderu audience. Schiller’s last work was 
the patriotic and thrilling drama of “ William Tell.” It was pub- 
ished in 1804. This is one of the finest plays thet Schiller ever 
wrote. During the preparation and performance of “ William Tell,” 
he had taken up his residence at Berlin, whence he retired to 
Weimar, where he died calmly May 9, 1505, aged forty-five pears. 








Savce ror THe Goose.—A gentleman says he was once at a grand 
féle at the palace of Corfu, given by Sir Henry Ward. He saw a 
Greek putting a fow! into his pocket, and pointed him out to Lord 

——, an aide-de-camp, who iiowed him with a sauce tureen, and 
emptied it after it, telling him he had forgotten the sauce. The 
wretched Greek fled, dropping sauce through the corridors and 
down the staircase. 


THE MYSTERY OF KNIGHTRIDERS ; 


THE HAUNTED MANOR. 
A TALE OF THE PRESENT CENTURY. 


CHAPTER II.—CONTINUED. 


Lorp TemPLeMore passed through the small door in the wall, and 
removing the k from it, he pressed it shut again, but without 
attempting to lc}. it on the inside. The sweet odor of a thousand 
flowers came upon his senses, as the pattering of the thunder shower 
fell upon them, and huge and dim rose the vast pile of building that 
formed the mansion of Knightriders before him. He did not speak 
now, but with a slower and more stately step than he had used be- 
fore, he strode onwards. 

Once, twice, thrice, he paused, for he thought—surely it was but 
a thought that, and imagination was playing him the trick—he 
thought that another footstep beside his own paced through that 
deserted garden. 

Lord Templemore was human, desnite all his boasting, and a cold 





feeling crept over him, beginning at his heart and spreading itself to 





JOHANN CHRISTO. 1. FRIEDRICH VON SCuILLER, THE GREAT GERMAN PORT. 


his brain, and to all his limbs. He strove to shake it off, but could 
not. 

“Pho! pho!” he said, faintly. “I am weaker than! thought! 
that is, physically weaker—and the long ride had shakenme! What 
a whim of Lady Arabella, that she would pass the winter at this old 
estate! What a whim !—what a whim !” 

A flight of marble steps, a terrace, another flight of steps, and a 
long range of windows ; then a descent of six circular-shaped steps, 


Knightriders. 

¢ rain pattered down, and although he had not noticed any more 
lightning, he heard the hoarse-mattered sounds of thunder, appa- 
rently miles and miles away. He bent his head low to listen to 
something. He could not get out of his thoughts the idea of that 
footstep following him through the garden of that deserted man 


sion. 

“ All is still,” he said. “ It was but fancy, or the pattering of the 
large rain-drops from some portion of the roof of the mansion. 
What I came te do must be done! Yes, must is the word! What 
have Ito fear now? The well is deep, and the dead are but inert 
|; substances—that—that—sbould affright no one !”’ 
| He shuddered as he spoke, and the cold feel came more power- 
| fally over him. 

He had several keys with him. They were ona silken cord. Hoe 
must have studied them well, for, by the touch, he selected one, and 
opened @ small portal, or door, within the door—if we may so ex 








and a portico, and Lord Templemore stood in the main entrance of | 
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ny it—in the huge entrance to the grand hall of Knightriders. 
‘hen he stepped out of the air into the cold, damp, dismal house, 
and he closed the little portal behind him. 

An awful kind of hush was in the air, and it felt damp and heavy. 
Without moving an inch from the spot on which he first had stood, 
Lord Templemore procured from his pockets a lantern and some 
wax matches. His hands shook, but he tried to smile, as he lit the 
lantern, and then held it with a waving motion above his head, and 
strove, with fixed gaze, to pierce the dim obscurity of the vast hall. 
He listened, too, but the place was still as the grave. 

“It must be done!” he said. “It shall be done! 
Shakespeare ? 

** The sleeping and the dead are but as pictures.’ 


Not pleasant in their subject, though. But it must be done!” 

The lantern only shed about it a kind of halo of light that left 
beyond its influence in double darkness; and Lord Templemore 
paced slowly down the huge hall. Through a door, across a nar- 
row hall; through two state-rooms, and then to the foot of a stair- 
case still glittering with a barbaric sort of splendor from the profuse 
gilding about it—then, step by step, up those stairs, on which the 
dust lay so thickly that the distinct impression of his footstep was 
left on every stair—then along a stately corridor, and then a pause 
before a statue in a niche in the wall. 


What says 


“Here!” he said. 
“ Here.” 

Another of the keys 
was selected. He placed 
the lantern on the cor 
ner of the pedestal which 
supported the statue, 
and he glided behind it 
where there was but 
just room in which ore 
might stand. The wall 
was richly gilt and pan- 
elled. He ran his finger 
down one of the decora- 
tions, until a portion of 
it gave way and was 
easily peiied aside. 
There was a small key- 
hole behind that portion 
of gilt moulding, which 
Was as readily dis 
( overed. 

Again the rusty lock 
that had not been usd 
for years, gave way with 
difficulty; but it did turn, 
and a tall narrow docr 
was opened. Lord Tem- 
plemore lifted the lan- 
tern, and like a ghost, so 
slow and stately was his 
step, he passed through 
the opening in the wall, 
and it slowly closed be- 
hind him and shut with a 
snap, and the piece of 
moulding fell into its 
place again over the key- 


hole. 
Five minutes elapsed, 
and some smothered 


screams echoed vaguely 
through the thick damp 
air of Knightriders. 

* * * 


The storm has passed 
away—the new day has 
come, and the rich sun- 
light is upon tree, and 
fruit, and flower. The 
family of John Miller 
have sought and found 
shelter at the small faim 
in the occupation of the 
brothers Reve, and John 
Miller is able to reflect 
more calmly upon the 
pecuniary less he has 
sustained by the total 
destruction of his home- 
stead, and the produce 
of a yeor’s careful tillage 
of Holly Tree Farm. 

Walter Reve is there, 
and his brother Abel has 
just made his appear- 
ance, with looks of weil 
acted sympathy in hs 
face. The laborers and 
farm-servants of Holly 
Tree are gathered in a 
listless group about the 
spot. 

Walter Reve is speak- 
ing. There is a flush of 
excitement upon the 
young man’s face; it is 
that flush which arises 
from the impulse of gen- 
erous thoughts clad in 
grateful language. 

“1am sure,” he said 
and he glanced at hs 
brother as he spoke— 
“i am sure that | speak 
but the feelings of Abel, 
as well as my own, when 
[ say that this little home 
of ours and all it con- 
tains is at your service 
heartily, Mr. Miller. Re- 
main in it until yon can 
think of what to do.” 

“Thank thee, lad 
thank thee! I must lay 
out all my savings in 
building up the old house 
and outbuildings again:”’ 

“You were not jn- 
sured ?”’ said Abel Reve, 
with an air of surprise. 

“No, Mr. Abel, I was 
not. The many fires for 
the last year made the insurance peope raise the premium, and | 
was obstinate, and so were they, and so I am not insured.” 

“ That's a pity.” 

“ Well, it be a pity; but yet we be not altogether ruined, as you 
know, wife.” 

“ Thank heaven, no!" said Mra. Miller. 

“ But,” said Abel Reve, and he cast a stranre look upon John 
Miller—* but yet perhaps you wouldrather sell te Holly Tree Farm 
now to the best bidder than rebuild your homestead, farmer, on u 


spot associated with such painful memories /’ 
“* No.” 

“ No, say you?” 

“No; my dear little girl was born on the land, an 1 frolicked when 
a child beneath the old chestnuts. They be untou:hed, and I will 
hold on to the dear spot.” 

“Ha! ha!” 
‘ Brother,” said Walter, “do not sport with feelings, that— 
that——” 

Walter caught the soft and tender glance of Anna fixed upon him, 
and he paused. 

“* Who sports with tender feelings?” cried Abel Reve. “ Not 1. 
[ rather flatter myself, Walter, 1 am as tender as most men; and if 
Mr. Miller will stay here and rebuild his home on Holly Tree Farm, 
why, he is most welcome, and I should be the most grieved man in 
the shire to see it again in a blaze.” 

“ Again in a blaze!” said John Miller. Oh 


66 Agr in? Again? 

















' 


Nov. 19, 1859.] 


FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








387 








what will become of me and mine if that should happen? What is 
it that has come over the old shire, that the incendiary’s torch makes 
a desolation of homes and hearts? I am sorely puzzled to account 
for it. Can you, Abel Reve, give any ideas or explanations about 
it?’ 

“TI!” cried Abel. “ Why 1?” 

Anna Miller shuddered at the awful look that spread itself over 
the face of Abel Reve, and she instinctively drew closer to Walter, 
and even lightly held him by the arm. 

“ Anna, you are pale!” e 

“No, Watty, no!—only-——” 

At this moment a phenomenon took place that attracted all eyes. 
Down the hill-side, on which stood the huge mansion of Knightriders, 
there came a horse without a rider. The stirrups were flapping 
wildly about the creature’s sides, and it made several terrific leaps 
as it neared the homestead of the brothers Reve, and then as if ter- 
rified beyond all control of itself, it dashed at headlong speed past 
the group of persons that was there assembled. 

** An accident,” cried John Miller. 

“ What a noble steed!” shouted Abel Reve, as he placed suddenly 
a whistle to his lips and blew shrilly upon it. As if by magic,a 
couple of swarthy-looking men, whose gipsy origin could net be 
doubted for a moment, sprang from behind some thick hedges, and 
stood as if waiting directions from Abel. 

‘The horse! the horse!” he cried. ‘‘ Track its course, and bring 
itin. A hunter, by heaven!” 

The gipsies bounded off, and were soon lost to sight, apparently 
in a direction at right angles to that which the horse was taking. 
CHAPTER IIIl.—THE GIPSY CAMP—A NIGHT ADVENTURE—THE HIGII- 

WAYMEN—A RESCUE. 
‘“« AnorTueRr tankard of the old ale, landlord; let it come brimming 
and hissing from the tap, and speaking of good fellowship to all. 
Hard times, indeed, among good fellows, if a flowing jug cannot be 
got to drown care! You see, master, it was an old uncle of mine 
who took it into his head to die, and make me heir to some odd 


sun. I see the summer roses filling the air with many odors, as the 
soft south wind shakes door and lattice of the ancient house; and in 
the autumn time a blaze of golden beauty is about the woods, the 
fields and the flowers, and Knightriders will be again all that it has 
ever been, and the glory of the shire! I see it all—I see it all! 
There, where yonder lake of purple melts away in the far west. I 
see it all! I see it all!” 

There was a death-like stillness among those at the ale-house door, 
and the swarthy countenance of Hackets took a sallower hue, as 
he muttered to himself, “ The prophetic spirit is upon her, and she 
heeds not time nor place.” 

“Then Knightriders is to be again inhabited?” said the young 
Saxon-looking man on the form. 

‘Then the dead will be carried away—the dead with the dead, 
and tothe dead!” added Mirza. ‘‘ What ghostly company! Through 
the old walls—past the ancient tapestry! Isee them now! I see 
them now! Face to face—so still—so terrible!” 

Hackets strode up to the gipsy woman and spake to her again in 
the patois of the tribe, but she made no reply to him. Her eyes 
were still fixed on the setting sun, the glory of which was rapidly 
fading away; and then, after a few moments of silence, she spoke 
again in a low wailing tone. 

‘There was a man and he was rich, and noble, and great; but he 
had the besetting sin of avarice, and he was fond of pleasure. The 
one desire he sought to gratify at the gaming-table, the other, by 
forgetting all obligations of God or man. He lost all—all! The 
goodly estate, all lost! and into strange hands passed the posses- 
sions of his father.” 

‘‘Of whom speak you, mother?” said Tom Burn. 

She went on, without apparently hearing the question. 

“The two sons songht to win back the lost inheritance. One by 
arts, foul and wicked: the other, by gentler means and honest pur- 
I see a prison cell, and I see the pale face of the condemned. 
I see the bloodless cheek and the compressed lip, bitten in the agony 
of that moment, when the surging sound of the multitude that waits 
around the scaffold reached his ears. I see the better heart of the 
purer brother nearly breaking. Thear his wild appeal for mercy t6 


0s8es, 


“ Odd, that!” 

“ And so he is called the Knightrider !” 

“ A highwayman ?”’ 

“Yes!” said the man who had formerly been so commanicative, 
and had already taken too much ale; “and that’s why, at ten 
o’clock, | am to meet John Miller on his road home from Exeter, 
with the money he has gone to raise to rebuild Holly Tree home- 
stead, you see. But I must’nt tell any one, as I promised not, so 
you won’t let it go any further, or say a word about it.” 

“Not a word!” said Hackets, ‘not a word! And now, good 
evening to you all, and may honest John Miller rear his roof-tree 
once again, and be happy!” 

“‘ Hurrah !” shouted the rustics; and Hackets, at a rapid pace, 
left the ale-house, and took his way to the picturesque dell in which 
the gipsies had had leave from Farmer Miller, for many a year, to 
pitch their tents. 

As he went, Hackets muttered to himself various disjointed sen- 
tences, and made occasionally violent motions with his arms ; and 
the rapid pace he went at was only diminished when he mounted a 
little eminence, on the other side of which, deep down in a pretty 
hollow, was the encampment of his people. 

‘I don’t comprehend at all,” he said, as he paused a moment and 
looked upon the fluttering faded canvas coverings that formed 
houses for the gipsies, and saw the quivering reflections of the night 
fires that, in the increasing gloom of the evening, began to show 
themselves on the surrounding herbage. ‘I don’t understand it ; 
bnt I suppose she does, and I must obey her. If I could only find 
out where he keeps his hoards, I would at one swoop have all, and 
be off to our brethren in Spain ; and yet—yet, pursued, a discover 
were death—certain death. The gipsy penalty for breach of faith 
one to the other, or one to the tribe, is death. There’s many a 
mouldering corpse of the faithless lies beneath the field path or the 
hedge trench. I must be more than careful.” 

Slowly Hackets descended the hillside. A couple of lank-looking 
dogs came scouring towards him. He addressed them by their 
—/¥ and they ran round him in circles, and evidently knew him 
well. 


articles, that have produced at Exeter a little bag of silver. May I is erring brot tri . . # s4hg —_ . 
perish if, when I saw the flames of old Holly Tree Farm, last ni ht, = —s' pope a ee spirit there. I sée — more he was fairly within the limits of the en 
did not grub up the coin hidden among the roots of the old alder | «you are mad!” whispered Hackets, in the ear of Mirza. “For| A singular scene then presented itself. A crowd of swarthy-Jook- 


where I had buried it, and say to myself, ‘ There shall not want, to- 
morrow, some of the old ale of the Stag’s Horn to warm the hearts 
of those who for a long time will not sow and reap on Holly Tree 
Farm ogain.’ ” 

These words, with an affectation of boisterous good fellowship, 
were shouted out by Hackets, the gipsy, who, with a wild reckless- 
ness of behavior, had, for the last half hour, at the little hostel of 
the Stag’s Horn, about a mile from Holly Tree Farm, been filling 
cans for all comers who had been in any way connected with the 
farm that had, the previous night, fallen a prey to the flames. 

It was now evening again, and the golden sunlight was sparkling 
on the leaves of the old trees in front of the Stag’s Horn, and light- 
ing up, with a burnished liquid lustre, every object that came within 
the sphere of its broad rays. 

“Come,” added Hackets, as the tankard of old ale he had ordered 
with such a flourish made its appearance, “‘ come, drink and be 
merry, gentlefolks all.” 

* Oh, Master Hackets,” said one of the laborers, “ we be no gentle- 
folks, but very poor folks; and what be I to do now that not a barn 
or shed stands of old Holly Tree Farm?” 

“ And the harvest over!” said another. 

“ Drink, then,” said Hackets. ‘Is this the old October, Master 
Cowan?” 

“It is, Hackets,” said the landlord. ‘‘ Lord love you, man, don’t 
you hear it hissing and singing in the tankard? Just put your ear 
this way. Why, it’s got a song of its own, our old October has. 
Now, Master Hackets.” 

The landlord held out his hand for the money, while he kept his 
other round the ale flagon. 

“No trust for gipsies,” langhed a young farm laborer, who had 
stretched himself indolently on a form at some little distance from 
the roysterers at the ale-house door. 

“Who says that ?” cried Hackets fiercely. 

“*T do.” 

The young man lolled indolently on his elbow, and confronted the 
dark menacing eyes of the gipsy with one of those clear, ruddy, 
Saxon countenances, and with those pleasant gray eyes, that are 
only to be met with in England, and are common enough among our 
real yeomanry. 

Ha! 


“Oh, you do? Well, fou can go on saying what you like. 





the love of all we love, shake off this frenzy! I have work to do.” 

He shook her roughly by the arm. The sun at that moment 
dipped beneath the western horizon, and a cold, dull aspect spread 
— over sky and earth. With a scream, Mirza sprung to her 
eet. 

“Where am I?” 

Hackets scowled upon her, and the rustics gradually approached 
nearer and nearer to the pair, to ascertain what they were saying. 

“ Another flagon yet,” cried Hackets. “ One more, friends, and 
then I will see our mother home to the dell, where are our tents and 
our little ones. Farmer Miller lets us camp in the old dell, and we 
do no harm to him or his. But when I heard of all this that hap- 
as to him last night and that he had suffered so much from the 
earful fire, I routed up, as I tell you, the hoarded siiver, to cheer 
our hearts with. Another flagon yet. Come, Mirza, wilt join us?” 

Mirza hung her head and sighed deeply. Then she rose to her feet, 
for ske had sunk again on to the form,in a huddled-up sort of fashion, 
and with a hasty step left the place. 

“ Let her go,” said Hackets. “ She is, at times, I fancy, not quite 
right in her mind.” 

** But she says great things of Knightriders,” said Tom Burns. 

“ Ay, she does. I will follow her; and I wish we ali of us e° vld 
think that honest Farmer Miller would be rich cnough to raime his 
happy roof again.” 

“T tell you what!” cried one 


” 


he men, as he looked flushed and 
heated with the deep draughts . e had taken of the ale; “ I tell you 
whatI know. John Miller ‘be gone to Exeter, and if he don’t come 
back to-night, with a heavy bay of gold, wy name bean’t Josh Dick- 
son. That be all.” 

“ To-night?” said Hackets. 

“Yes, but it be not to be said; for we all know that there be two 
things have come of late over the shire.” 

“ Two things ?” 

“ Ay, there be!” 

“Take another pull at the ale. It won’t hurt you.’ 

“‘ Well, I will be so bold as to say, Hackets, that gipsy though you 
be, you’re a Christian. Ah, that’s good——-What was f saying?" 

“ Something about two things coming over the shire.” 

“Surely, surely !—and they be fire and robbery !—and if John Mil- 
ler be not at Ferry’s End by ten o'clock, why I shall think he have 


ing men, tothe number of about thirty, was gathered together in 
crouching attitudes, whilst in their midst, standing up to her full 
height, which was considerably above that of women ordinarily, was 
Mirza ; she was holding above her head the white wand which she 
had with her when we last saw her, and as Hackets joined the 
throng he heard her voice, calm and unimpassioned, in the peculiar 
dialect cf the gipsies, and her translated words were as follows : 

“ Spare life, if life will be spared. Take life, if life will be taken. 
He who loves his gold better than his life, loses gold and life. It is 
written so. He is here !” 

Although she could not possibly see Hackets where he stood in 
the throng—for he was behind her, and shrouded too in the deep 
shadows of some tall and Inxuriant beeches—Mirza turned abruptly 
and pointed directly at him, and he stepped forward. 

“ As before,” she added; “ he will sleet his own instruments, 
and they will obey him.” 

Hackets stepped forward, and making his way with a soft, slow, 
noiseless step among the throng of gipsies, he touched six of them, 
one by one, lightly on the breast, and each one as he did so, said, 
“ Ready !”’ 

Then the whole throng seemed to melt away, as they dispersed to 
their different tents, and Hackets stood alone, with the six men he 
had selected. 

“Come,” he said. “ It is time.” 

At arapid pace he started off towards the south-west, and the 
six gipsies followed him. They were all soon lost to sight in the 
deep shadows of the hedgerows «long which they took their way, 
following pretty accurately ir cach other’s footsteps. 

o * a ‘ a * * * 

The Miller family had, after all, accepted of the hospitality of the 
brothers Reve, and were up at their abode at the little farm-house 
of Deep Hollow. 

There was a look of radiant joy about the eyes of Walter Reve, 
as he saw his own dear Anna moving in grace and beauty in the 
little garden, which he had made his especial care; and when he 
saw that any particular plant or flower met with her especial regards, 
he determined that that should be tended and more gently nurtured 
than the rest, for her dear sake. 

It is necessary now that we should say something of Walter Reve 
personally, and likewise of his brother. There was a great differ- 


ha!” Hackets evidently was making a strong effort to keep down met the Kni ” , Rates ; ; : 

aid . P eae 66 W 7 J ghtrider. ence between the two brothers in everything but in height, and in 
the Nike rye noe ae a e es. “You cansay what} «we poor ,” said Hackets, with a self-denying kind of look, | thet there was scarcely a shade. Walter was just a trifle tuller than 
a Nevenpenee £ Oth the landlord. “ pay so little attention to what is going on in the werld about us, | his brother, Abel Reve. 


There was a general laugh at this ; and Hackets, as he hastily paid 
for the ale, continued, ‘‘ But is not a gipsy aman? May nota gipsy 
have a man’s heartin his bosom? Is he not fashioned and created 
like other men; and if he feels for what hurts them, and comes 
among them, and tries to raise their spirits a little after a misfor- 
tune, even if it be only with a jug of old October, I don’t see that he 
is to be flouted at because he is a gipsy.”’ 

“Nor me, neither,” said one of the farm laborers, in so strange a 
voice, owing to nearly the whole of his features being hidden in the 
ale-flagon, that everybody started at the odd sound ; and when they 
saw what it was owing to, they indulged in a roar of langhter. 

“ Ah! it’s all very well,” said the young man, who was on the 
form, as he slowly rose, ‘ it’s all very well—a ing of ale, and all 
your troubles are gone! Poor Farmer Miller may be a ruined man, 
and you all who have slept under his roof, and fattened on his 
homestead, laugh at any nonsense that turns up at an ale-house door. 
Hackets, I didn’t mean to offend you by what I said.” 

“ No offence !” cried Hackets ; “ don’t say a word about it.” 

There was a strange silence now over the group of rustics, as there 
reproachful words from the young man on the form sounded in thei: 
ears ; and it was only after a few moments that one ventured t: 
say, “ But I tell thee, Tom Burn, that the old homestead will b 
reared again.” 

“ How reared again?” 

“ Why, this ways: Farmer Miller he have such a good name i 
Exeter, that he will get the money to build up Holly Tree Farn. 
again, and that this very day.” 

“ This day ?”’ cried Hackets. “ Pass the ale!” 

“ Ay, that he will. Why, Hackets,there be one of yours. Do yor. 
call her the queen of your gipsy folk ?” 

“Who? who?” 

Hackets cast an angry glance in the direction of the eyes of thc 
man who was speaking, and he saw the female chief of his tribe ir 
the person of Mirza Fane, as she called herself, slowly approaching 
the ale-honse. 

This remarkable-looking woman carried in her hand a small wand 
that looked like a piece of peeled willow, and as she neared the 
Stag’s Horn, she crossed it twice upon her breast, and then quietly 
sat down on the corner of the form that had been in the occupation 
of the young man who had spoken so freely to Hackets and th 
laborers. 

All eyes were directed to Mirza, and she muttered to herself, an¢ 
looked at the setting sun as if she had no consciousness of the per 
sons by whom she was surrounded. 

Then Hackets spoke two words in that strange Bohemian dialect 
which in their intercourse with each other the genuine gipsies affect 
and Mirza, without looking up, replied by one. 

“ She is dreaming!” said one of the men. 

“ No,” said Hackets; “‘ she sees something.” 

“ Where? where ?” 

“In the setting sun.” 

It was at this moment that Mirza, in a strange, half-screaming 
tone of voice, burst out into words that soon enchained the attention 
of every one there present. 

“T see it now,” she said; “Iseeitnow! The old house onc« 
again glittering and shining with gold and glory! I see the silke: 
hangings and the glittering gems! I hear the horses in the stables 
and I hear the sound of voices of the young and the beautiful! The 
blae smoke once again curls up from the old chimney-tops; an: 
there is joy and home-blessing in and about the mansion. I hear th 
babble of little ones, and I hear the rustle of silk and satin in n 
ladv’s chamber! I see through the seasons, from the deep wint 
to the golden autumn, and there is joy in the old house; and tl 
woods, and streams, and hillocks, and gardens have all new life 
the just and the good have come to their own again! The rudd 
glow of the heaped-up foel in the old hall falls far and wide on th 
white frost, and is a beacon to the wayfarer to hie to the door, from 
whence noone will depart in cold and hunger. I see the sweet 
spiing flowers peeping up from the warm earth in the old 
avenue, and the young leaves with crinkled beauty deepen in the 








80 long as we are let pitch our tents in peace, in some quiet spot, 
and can go from fair te fair and market to market and make enough 
for our humble wants, that I hardly know what you mean, when you 
talk of meeting a Knightrider.” 

Half a dozen voices now all at once began a noisy chorus of ex- 
planations. 

“ One at a time,’ 


’ 


said Hackets, “while the rest pass round the 


e. 

“ Then I'll tell you,” said one, after he had paid a prolonged and 
deep attention to the flagon. ‘“ On any road between here and Ex- 
eter, wherever a man may be with gold in his purse, he is like to 
meet a horseman who stops him and robs him. threatening the dear 
life, and at the Jast moment, as he leaves him, he says, in a strange 
voice, as if it didn't belong a bit to this world, ‘ Knightriders!’ ” 





But Walter had the rich brown hair, rather light than dark, which 
might have stood comparison with many of the tresses of the-most 
admired beauties of the other sex ; while Abel's hair was black ag 
jet, and entirely wanted that tendency which Walter’s had to fall 
into circling masses, and assume those curves which Hogarth has 
defined as the line of beauty. 

In fact there was no real similarity between the brothers although 
people who thought it a proper thing to find relatives all resembling 
each other, often declared they saw the likeness. There was one 
little peculiarity about Walter which Abel often jestingly alluded 
to, and which Walter himself quietly laughed at—that was, a 
womanly sort of peach-colored complexion, which mantled into an 
exceedingly rich color on either cheek, and which no wind or 
weather seemed capable of deteriorating, or in any way blemishing 
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The pale, sallow face of Abel, on the contrary, only deepened into a 
yellowish brown when exposed much to the sunlight. ; 

There was, too, about the disposition of Walter a something which 
we can only indicate by the word credulity. That is to say, he was 
so trustful and unsuspicious, so unprying and receivab!: —if we may 
use the word—in his nature, that no one had any difficulty in making 
him believe anything which did not exactly outrage all experience, 
or was not contrary to what he knew of the Jaws that govern the 
world in regard to its physical conditions and phenomena. ‘There 
was something excessively engaging in this characteristic of Walter 
Reve. He had had it when a child, and it had never left him. It 
imparted an ingenuous look to his face and eyes, and gave a tone 
and color to all he said. P 

The Millers—that is, John Miller and his wife—loved Walter Reve, 
but towards Abel they seemed to have an instinctive dislike, which 
they could not wholly conceal. As for Anna, feeling as she did for 
Walter an affection as tender, ardent and devoted as it was possible 
for any heart to feel for another, she always trembled and shrank 
back upon the approach of Abel, and regarded him with a sort of 
superstitious terror. N 

And now the midday has passed away of that succeeding the 
calamitous fire at Holly Tree Farm, and at the gate leading to the 
high road from Deep ‘Hollow, Farmer Miller waves his hand to his 
wife and daughter, and, putting the horse on which he was mounted 
to a sharp trot, he was olf to Exeter. 

Now Farmer Miller was a quiet man. He was one of those who, 
ia this world, *‘ kept his own coansel.”” No babbler be of what he 
did or what he meant to do; and a strange feelipg had come over 
him in regard to this journey to Exeter, that he would not say to 
any one—no, not even to his wife—that he intended to return that 
same night to Deep Hollow. 

It was not that he bad any special motive in this secrecy with 
regard to his movements; but the idea got into his thoughts, and 
grew upon him until he could not shake it off. 

“Something may detain me,” he said to himself; “ and then poor 
wife and Anna will get no rest the whole night through; whereas, 
if I get back by good time—say, before twelve—they will only be 
the more pleased to hear me come. And these strange highway 
robberies, too, that have been so frequent! No man, now-a-days, 
in this once happy aud peaceful shire, should let living mortal know 
when at night be will be upon the road.” 

It was only, then, to that one farm servant that Farmer Miller had 
imparted the fact that he intended a return from Exeter that night, 
and him he enjoined to secrecy, at the same time that he desired 
him to meet him at a place called the Ferry End, which was at the 
Bxeter side of a lonely and desolate piece of road, on which more 
than one mysterious highway robbery had of Jate taken place. 

How this farm-servant, under the influence of the old October at 
the Stag’s Horn, allowed his master’s secret to ooze out, we are 
well aware. 

Abel Reve was quietly mending a landing net belonging to his 
fishing apparatus when Farmer Miller left the farm of Deep Hollow, 
and Mrs. Miller went to the room that had been given up to her and 
her husband, and cried bitterly, for there was deep dejection in her 
heart. 

Walter, with the light of love upon his face, made his way into 
the flower-garden to speak to Anna, now his own, with the approba- 
tion of both her parents, who, after what bad occurred at the fire, 
would have thought themselves standing in the way of the will of 
heaven if they denied their sanction to her union with Walter 

And so the day wore away. There was sweet converse in the 
garden between those young and loving hearts; Mrs. Miller wept 
herself into a kind of composure, that, if it were not of the 
right sort, bore an outward semblance to it; and Abel Reve, as the 
sun dipped into the western horizon and the shadows of evening 
rapidly approached, called over the palings of the garden to his 
brother, “ Walter, Walter!” 

“Yes, Abel.” 

“]T am going to set some eel lines to-night, and shall not be back, 
I dare say, till you are all in bed; so good night!” 

*“ Good night, Abel!” 

“ Good night, Miss Miller !” 

Anna shuddered, but she said, “ Good night!” And just as Mrs. 
Miller appeared in the garden, Abel Reve, whistling carclessly, 
sauntered up the lane that was close to the little homestead. 

(To be continued.) 








LOTHARIO’S APOLOGY. 
BY T. B. ALDRICH. 


Your coming in last night, my love, 

Was something sudden. I was helping Nell 
To tie the ribbons of her rigolette; 

She put the crimson of her mouth up—well, 
I'm flesh and blood—and then you singing came 
Into the room and tossed your head. For shame! 


I saw a sort of maiden’s Northern Lights 
Shoot up your cheeks and tremble in your eyes; 
] like such things. I like to see the wind 
Drive frightened clouds across tempestuous akies; 
I like the sea, and, when it’s easily had, 
A very pretty woman—very mad! 


I like the dangerous and regal air- 
You bear a queen's name and a queen you are 
With which you donned your thibet opera cloak, 
And clasped it with a diamond like a star. 
*Twas charming in my mistress, but, my life, 
It would not be so charming in my wile. 


I like wild things, as I have said, but then 
| would not like to own them. Who would be 
Proprietor of earthquakes, or loose hurricanes, - 
Or comets plunging in celestial sea ? 
Or wed a maid that could, if she should please, 
Give him a touch of one and all of these 7 


Not lL Don’t let a female thunderstorm 
Brood in your eyes, with every now and then 
A flash of ry lightning. Yon have had 
Your M and April, now be June again: 
And let your fine cut eyebrows’ silken span 
Be bows of promise to your favorite man! 


I've had my laugh, and you your pout, and now 
ow’l! spoil that rosebud if you twist it so! 
Give me both hands that I may say, “ Good Bess, 
The good Queen Bess,” and hiss you ere I go 
The good Queen Bess, whose heart and mind and face 
Teach me to love ali women—as a race! 


So hen I kiseed your pretty Cousin Nell, 
J honored one who taught me to admire 
Fair women in their twenties—don't you see ? 
But then, dear Bess, as [ was standing by her, 
Her lips quite close—now this is entre nous 
Upon my soul, 1] made helieve ‘twas you. 





THE STORY OF AN OLD UNLUCKY HOUSE, 
PART THE FIFTH-—KEVEALMENTS. 


Tue stranger from Switzerland who bad so extracrdioary a vocal 
gift, and had fraced the Count Alexis to the handsome honse in the 
western of the city, remained upon the track for many days 
and y made his presence known. Advised of the count’s lodg- 
ings, he called there. It was evening, avd Alexis was within doors. 
He had purposely remained at home, expecting to hear from Ne- 
ville the regult of the latter's interview with his daughter. A little 
to the surprise of the Count Alexis, the afternoon had passed by 
without bringing the gentleman from the old house, and the evening 
had set in, when the announcement by a servunt that a visitor was 
below excited the Frenchman greatly, although in the wrong di- 
rection. He jumped at once into the conclusion, that it was Ne- 
ville who was below. 

A moment's pause would have convinced him that it was not cus- 
tomary for Neville to wait the formality of an announcement prior 
to bis arance in the presence of his friend. 

“ Tell him to come to me immediately,” said Alcxis, quick. “I 
have been expecting him.” 

The servant obeyed, and soon reappeared, accompanied by the 
visitor. We need scarcely say it was not Hastings Neville—a very 
different person, Francois, the Swiss, 





A look convinced Alexis of the mistake he had made, and the visi- 
tor end the domestic of the annoyance the count felt in consequence. 
He was about to command both to leave, and the stranger, if he had 
any business with him, to await his leisure below, when a second 
look excited him to a second surprise. 

“ You here!’ he exclaimed; and he moved uneasily in his chair 
for a moment, then resumed his usual manner of placidity. 

“ Aye,” was the cool rejoirder of the man, as with the utmost 
familiarity he took a seat, and turning to the servant, remarked, 
“You may leave us, friend.” 

The man was too good a disciplinarian to obey. Looking to- 
wards his master, he awaited his orders. 

‘ Go,” at length said Alexis; and his retainer left the room. 

There was a silence of a few minutes. 

*‘ You wonder at seeing me here, no doubt,” observed Francois. 

“Ido. What would you have of me?” 

“ Money.” 

“ Have I not already paid you in full 7” 

“ Por past services, truly; but I require more. [am here, as you 
see, in a strapge country, and poor—without any friends atall. I 
must live.” 

“Then do so. But not on me!” 

“Yes,on you! It were best that you do as I wish. There are 
reasons why you should.” 

The Count Alexis looked at his companion uneasily. He would 
have spoken, but it seemed as though something prevented him. 

“Shall Lteli you those reasons? Well,1] will. Let me,theu,reveal 
the stories of two men—one, the native of a land where life passes 
in a Masquerade, a gay, rich gentleman—it may be like yourself; 
the other, bornin a Swiss valley, of humble parents—just like my- 
self. The evershifting chances of life throw these men together: 
the ric her becomes the master, the poorer, the servant. Shall I go 
on? 

Alexis continued passive in his chair, returning neither yes or no 
to his querist. Emboldened by this silence, Francois proceeded. 

“There was something extraordinary about this gay gentleman. 
He had become a gambler in bis youth,even before his father’s 
death, but not exactly after the fashion of some men. No; he 
studied how to grow wealthy, not by fair ventures on the table, but 
by those of trickery. He prospered, for gaming was a passion of 
his countrymen, and in the course of time he associated himself with 
people who had higher stakes to win than even he—schemers, who, 
under the guise of money-changers, furnished funds to their fami- 
liars, and who also accommodated the dupes of both with sums on 
the security of their lands or prospective fortunes. This gentleman 
married.” 

Alexis started; but Francois, not seeming to heed the action, 
continued. 

“ Married a fair lady, and good, but destined not to be very long- 
lived. How she died isa mystery. in the place where the event 
transpired, some people said poison did the work; others, neglect, 
and that ill-usage which deals not in blows, perhaps, but in what is 
wore fatal. Well, this poor lady died, and her husband, enriched by 
her means and in no manver Jamenting his loss, looked about for 
another.” 

There was a second start in Alexis. 

But not to marry,’ continued the Switzer. “ This,his second love, 
was nota daughter of the wealthy, though a creature of surpassing 
grace and beauty; trusting,toc. Poor Marie! It was her beauty 
that attracted the spoiler; her weakness that strengthened him to 
triumph over her.” 

A convulsive movement agitated the Frenchman for a moment. 

“She fell and died—the poor Marie; the victim of a lordly sedu- 
cer,” exclaimed Francois, in a tone of the truest pathos. He seemed 
to be truly agonised under the confliction of his feelings. Why he 
sheuld have been so might not well have been understood then; it 
would be by and bye. 

“ Well, what is all this to me?” asked Alexis, recovering his usual 
equanimity. “ You are only telling me what I know already. What 
signifies recapitulation ?”’ 

““Much,” replied the Switzer, significantly. “Listen a little 
farther. Still fondly devoted to a gay life, although it would have 
appeared to the commen world so averse to anything of the kind, 
this French gentleman leaves his native land and bends his steps 
here. He has been preceded by others, familiars in the science on 
which he has grown rich, whose work he understands as they do 
his. He is captivated by a third beautiful damsel, the only child of 
his friend, whom he commissions to plead his suit with her, and at 
this moment he is awaiting the report.” 

“ Well?” 

“Pshaw! Is it necessary I should speak more explicitly? Is it to 
be supposed, for instance, that Hastings Neville, the proud though im- 
poverished English squire, would be content to give his daughter to 
a proclaimed adventurer, who has, moreover, lied terribly in regard 
to the past.” 

‘* Who is to reveal these matters?” asked Alexis. 

** I,” coolly responded Francois. 

“You! Who would place credence in your words ?” 

“T know not,” returned the Switzer, somewhat vindictively. 
“‘ But there are others whom I could summon to my side—men who, 
if they have any recollection of the Count Alexis, or having it to 
the extent I have, could do his courtship no injury by their report 
of bis gaming and amatory exploits, might yet cause some trouble 
by their allusions to a certain agent of a political party in France, 
whose doings are not notoriously loyal, and for the arrest of all 
connected with which the French government has offered a high 
reward, aud also placed itself in communication with the govern- 
ment of this land, with a view to the surrender of the traitors. 
There are such things as aliases; and the gentleman known by 
some people as the Count Alexis, merely a patron of the dice and 
cards, may by others be recognizable as——”’ 

Those words had the effect of mollifying the Frenchman greatly; 
nothing could exceed the change in his bearing towards Francois. 
It was extravagantly gracious, and partook of the ludicrous beside. 
Seeing him seated, he yet invited him to be so; was profuse in his 
offers of refreshment; and, to crown all, took a well-filled purse 
from his pocket and laid it before Francois. The latter took it up, 
and, depositing it in a safe place, smiled at the count. 

It was an odd sort of smile—something like that a beast of prey 
might be expected to indulge while-contemplating a reptile on 
which it was its purpose to pounce by and bye. 

“Now leave me, pray,” importuned Alexis; ‘I expect a visitor 
shortly. He comes on important business, and no third person 
must be witness of our conference. Leave me, good friend, for an 
interval. You have the wherewithal for present exigencies. When 
you require more, let me know.” 

Frangois did not desire any further importaning. Rising from the 
chair on which he had seated himself so unceremoniously on his 
entrance into the apartment, he threw his cloak around him and re- 
placed his hat upon his head. 

The next moment he was gone. 

The interview we have described as having taken place between 
Count Alexis and Francois, the Switzer, needs some explanation. 
The reader will have perceived that the poorer man seemed well 
acquainted with the richer man’s history, and also to have been 
associated with him in Franee daring the time he referred to. 
Such, truly, had been the case. Several years bye ne,ere the Count 
Alexis married, he had taken Francois into his service, and had 
found him all he required as a faithful attendant. He had admitted 
him to his confidence, and the consequence was that the Switzer 
gained that knowledge of his master’s life which enabled him to 
speak of the past with the utmost assurance. Alexis, as already 
stated, bad married and becowe a widower. But he had not killed 
his wife by physical means, as the inference may be on the mind of 
the reader, but rather by those moral agencies which, as Francois 
traly said, are more fatal. 

Shortly after his widowhood the Frenchman had removed to Italy, 
where he met the unfortunate womanspoken of as Marie. To those 
who knew Alexis and this girl, it seemed astonishing how anything 
approaching to a union could exist in persons rendered so dissimilar 
by nature. So obvious was the antagonism of their two souls, that 
had their connection iu marriage been a proposition of friends, and 
every circumstance on either side favorable, the declaration would 
have gone forth that it could not be; that a man of such a sullen 
mood and so unprepossessing an exterior could never be loved 
there; that a creature so lovely and ingenuous as Marie could never 
suffer herself to be wooed by the count. 

But people ought not to judge too hastily. Such ill-advised con 
nections are by uo means rare within and without the legalized pale 
of marriage. Why, it isfor philosophy to discover. 

Alexis had sought Marie with the sole purpose of possessing and 
then deserting her, as the libertine ever leaves the victim of hi 





; passion. This was a common practice with. m, and the end, so fa 





as regarded poor Marie, was her waste and death. The man, 
Francois, had, from the first, taken an interest in the girl—that of 
an honest attachment, but never realised the true state of his mind 
until the object of his solicitude had fallen. Thenceforth he watched 
her with the deepest affection—watched her until she had died of a 
broken heart, and then he took a vow to avenge her when he could. 
No matter when or where, if he and Alexis lived, the latter should 
fall, and by his agency. : 

Apart from his practices in other respects, the Count Alexis was a 
notorious gambler, or rather cheat, at the dice and cards. His 
father had been somewhat in the same line, butin his day the “‘ pro- 
fession” had not been organized to the perfection it was in later 
years, and of course not carried to the same extent in secresy and 
amount of transaction. Like other organizations, it was a carefully 
adjusted system, containing its locks within locks, and its wheels 
within wheels. It was a widely spread organization, too, of which 
fact we shall be adducing some evidence when we inform the 
reader that these adventurous gentlemen of the table had their 
agents all over Europe, direct and indirect, active and passive. 
Not the least influential was the Jew, Reuben Mathias. We have, 
also, to touch upon a circumstance mentioned in connection with 
his employer’s career—his identification with a political party in 
France, against which the government had prepared to oppose its 
entire strength, if necessary. That party was pledged to divert the 
succession to the throne, and, under priestly guidance, would not 
hesitate at the commission of any deed, however heinous. 

One incident referred to by the Switzer may need explanation— 
his allusion to the desired marriage with Agnes Neville. That was 
an item he had contrived to pick up from a gossipiog serving-man 
attached to the count’s person. The Frenchman, like many satur- 
nine individuals, unbent but seldom, aud then only to afew. He 
had done so recently, and the man, “‘ honored” by his ¢onfidence, in 
the fulness of his gratification, had been more fluent on the matter 
than he had any right to be. 

With relation to the Nevilles, the interview between father and 
daughter had taken place, and resulted, as it may be supposed, in 
the refusal of Agnes to marry Alexis. It was in vain that persuasion 
was resorted to. Nothing could move the girl, of whose tirmness of 
will we have already had to speak. Whatever people may say, 
women, when the proper occasion comes, are as firm as men—where 
the heart is concerned, much firmer. Agnes Neville did not shame 
her sex in this regard. She would never wed where solicited. Her 
father knew that and desisted from his visit. He had other tidings 
to convey, those appertaining to her relatives. Of her uncle’s and 
aunt’s coming by and bye she was advised, also of her cousin’s, im- 
mediately. Her heart seemed to leap at the news—at that which had 
respect to young Ferdinand, most specially. Poor Hastings Neville! 
Had he been less embarrassed by his own troubles he might have 
united the beautiful blush that then overspread his daughter’s cheek 
and bosom with the song she had so recently sung, and ascertained 
from the two where the heart of Agnes would be—where it was at 
that moment perhaps. 

One thing Hastings Neville seemed determined to do. It was to 
go directly to the Count Alexis and inform him ef what had occurred. 
He thought it best that the result of his overtures to Agnes should 
be known at once. With this object in view he set out from the old 
house the same afternoon which had brought Francois to his former 
master. He went the distance on horseback, but he progressed only 
slowly, and in the abstraction of his mind was frequently travelling 
out of his course. All this deferred his arrival at his friend’s until a 
late hour in the evening. 

Once more on the accustomed threshold, he gaVe his horse to his 
groom ; he then entered the house. Ascending the stairs perhaps as 
heavily as he had those of his own house a few hours since, he en- 
tered the presence of the count unbidden. 

‘What news ?” was the first inquiry of Alexis. 

He might have read what had been the result of Neville’s inter- 
view with his daughter, but he did not, or if he did, aflected not to 
do so. 

“Til news, indeed,” returned Hastings. “ Agnes declines your 
suit.” 

“She does?” 

The words were spoken slowly and calmly, and the new comer, 
half doubting and half astonished, looked fixedly at his companion, 
to ascertain whether it really were possible that he could listen so 
complacently to an intimation which had brought Hastings such ex- 
treme disquietude. 

“Deeply am I grieved that it should have been so,”’ he pursued. 
“I did my best; first, trusting to the authority of parentage ; then 
craving acquiescence to your suit, or if not that exactly, the promise 
that she would try to think better of your proposition. But she re- 
mained immovable.” 

* She is a strong-willed girl.” 

Neville could not help noticing the placidity of his companion’s 
manner. It was the more remarkable from the circumstances of 
recent date, from which it was only natural to infer a more excited 
demeanor even in the habitually cold Frenchman. That Alexis had 
been prompted to his suit for the hand of Agnes by motives of suffi- 
cient interest to render her yea or nay a business of some impor- 
tance, itis only proper for us to surmise. It appeared, however, 
that the cuunt, on discovering the uselessness of his late endeavor, 
merely realized the sensations he might have experienced had one 
of his horses failed him, or had he lost a trifling amount of money. 

“ A self-willed girl indeed,” he repeated. “ But yet, who is to 
blame her? Not I, in faith, and I hope not you, her father. True, I 
sought her, though only in the expectation of her consent seconding 
my wishes. Otherwise I would not have wedded her. After all, she 
has decided in obedience to her own heart, which I was resolved she 
should do if accepting me. Therefore the business is at an end. 
But, Neville,” the count proceeded, while a strange light passed 
across his face, usually so clouded, “ there need be no estrangement 
withus. Let us rather be firmer friends than ever. Think no more 
of your pecuniary obligations to me, as I shall not, although it will 
ever be my pleasure to supply you with the means for the excite 
ment to which both of us are devoted. Still there is one favor I 
would beg of you.” 

“Name it,’ exclaimed Neville, suddenly starting up, and feeling 
as thongh he were relieved of a great weight. 

‘‘ It is simply this,” replied Alexis ; and as he spoke his glance 
was penetrating to the extreme, and the expression of his face quite 
ambiguous ; “ that when Agnes Neville marries, as I suppose she 
will, 1, because I am a slighted suitor, may not be discarded as a 
guest, farther than when fresh from the altar the love-cup is pre- 
sented to her and her choice, I may be the officiator, the first to 
drink to the future happiness of the wedded, and then to pass the 
cup to them and to their friends.” 

“ Assuredly,”’ replied Neville; “the request isa simple one; I 
grant it with all my heart, and would that | had more to yield.” 

The stay of Neville with Alexis was not long continued. Rising 
and bidding him a cordial farewell, Hastings quitted the house; then 
remonunting his steed, which his man held at the door, he pursued 
his way homewards. 

It had been a long time since he had felt so happy. The apparent 
generosity of Alexis had elicited both his surprise and admiration, 
while the probabilities there existed of his daughter's choice of a 
husband, in appealing to her father’s family pride and best affte« 
tions, were an addition to the pleasantness of his feelings. 

His course homewards was much quicker than his course the: 
had been, and more welcome the view of his home, on his returr 
than it had been on his departure—more light, too, his footsteps up 
the stairs to his daughter's room than they had been some hours 
Floce. 

At last he entered the chamber of Agnes, and immediately con 
fessed to a sight almost bordering on the miraculous. Never had 
his daughter, always sufficiently hke her dead mother, seemed so 
like her as she did then; and never had Hastings seen anybody so 
like himself in his younger days as the youth then sitting at the 
girl's side, very near her, and with his arm flung around the back of 
her chair, whispering to her also, while she was a silent listener, if 
that could be called silence that tells its own tale by the glance of 
the eye and the flush of the cheek. That scene! it was as thongh 
twenty years in the world’s history had been cancelled, and youth 
and maidenhood had come back to a dead matron, and bachelor 
hood to a widowed and prematurely old man! 

My father !”’ 

“ Ferdinand !” 

Aud Hastings Neville cla ped in his embrace his nep hew whom, 
until that moment, he had never seen, just as, a long time since, he 
had embraced the boy’s father, whom he might never see again. 








PART THE SEVENTH.—ON THE SEA AND ON THE SHORE. 


Tur departure of William Neville and his Araza from the land in 
which they had lived so long together, happy and united, followed 
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quickly the departure of theirson. It had been the desire of the 
husband to take the passage with his old friend, Drake; but time 
would not permit the arrangement. It would be more than six 
months ere the biuff seaman would return to the western land; 
long before the expiration of that term it was Neville’s most earnest 
wish to be at the old house with his brother and son. 

The bark that bore him and Araza was Spanish, and in every 
respect, it seemed, capable of weathering danger. The cargo was 
more rich than extensive, and the discipline complete. It was a 
beautiful bark, too, and as it made its way on the ocean, its gilded 
sides flashing in the sun, and its white sails spread like wings to 
the wind, it presented about as imposing a spectacle as could well 
be conceived. 

Never was passage more free from storm than that of William 
Neville and his Indian wife. Generaily, it was little else than a 
calm they experienced. Day after day, when the ocean might have 
been one immense sheet of glass, from the tranquillity of its sur- 
face, and the sun shone down on it fiercely, the bark rolled from 
side to side—so causing that disagreeable sensation to all within, 
which, by constant repetition, became so irksome as to suggest 
storm itself as a tolerable alternative. 

The placidity of the elements, whence this condition arose, pro- 
tracted the passage considerably. When the bark had been out six 
weeks it was computed that she had only made the distance that, 
under even moderately favorable weather, should have been 
covered in half the time. Afterwards there was a change a very 
little for the better, giving rise to a terrible alternation of feeling 
in the passengers and crew. It was then that light breezes, blowing 
for a short time, were succeeded by calms profound as those which 
had preceded them. 

There had been less variety in the events marking the passage 
than in the passage itself. From their third day at sea to their 
eighteenth no ether vessel had been viewed from the look-out. To- 
wards the evening of the latter day, however, a ship hove in sight. 
What she was, or what her business, were matters soon made mani- 
fest. A Spanish frigate, she had been sent out commissioned to 
overhaul suspicious craft. In those days piracy was more common 
than itis now; and what had rendered the government at Madrid 
very careful at that juncture was the circumstance of political plot- 
ting. The Spanish foothold in the country whence William Neville 
had departed was too new, and therefore too unassured, not to 
inspire apprehension; and there had been really too many attempts 
of an overt character to dispute the sovereignty of the invaders, 
and too many more open essays to dispute that sovereignty be- 
tween the invaders themselves, not to render a resort to prepara- 
tions for actual contest perfectly necessary. 

The booming of a cannon from the frigate tokened the desire of 
her commander: it was that the trader should come to. 

But that was an arrangement which, it seemed, the captain of the 
private vessel felt no particular desire to obey. The distance be- 
tween the two was considerable, and, asa farther incentive for 
escaping delay and disagreeable scrutiny, a fresh wind at that mo- 
ment sprangup. It was fair for the vessel bound to Neville’s home, 
and decided the commander in his act of disobedience to lawful 
authority. Instead of waiting for the frigate, the trader squared 
all sail, and laid the course in a contrary direction. 

But he had not counted on the sailing qualities of the strange ship, 
nor on the means at the disposal of its commander to enforce the in- 
structions of hissuperiors on land. No sooner did it become obvious 
that submission was not desired by those whose duty it was under 
the circumstances to render it, than another gun was fired from the 
frigate. The shot falling short of the merchantman, it elicited but 
little attention. Another and then another followed in quick suc- 
cession, while the space between the two vessels was narrowed. 
The third shot struck the mainmast of the trader, and apparently 
made as deep an impression on the master’s will. ‘“ Prudence, 
they say, is the better part of valor,’ and so this commander seemed 
to think. No longer resistant, he gave the customary sign of obedi- 
ence, and was soon by the side of the frigate. 

Then, with sword in hand, the captain of the vessel of war, accom- 
panied by his officers and men, boarded the private barque and 
commenced the search. Under ordinary circumstances, that might 
have proved satisfactory enough, and the trader been allowed to 
oan on her way; but the mere act of disobedience we have 
1ad to record changed the course of events entirely. Placed under 
arrest, the master was informed that he must submit to the transfer 
of his vessel to an officer belonging to the frigate, and the turning of 
its course towards Spain. It wasin vain that the master and Neville 
craved for more considerate treatment. Perhaps the fervor of the 
latter’s manner tended to confirm the decision of the officer com- 
manding the frigate. There was something distinguished about 
William’s appearance, he looked and spoke so much like a man who 
had exercised power, or been fitted by nature for it, that his identifi- 
cation with political plot or mischief, especially in the estimation 
of one who was professionally suspicious, is not to be wondered at 
in the least. 

“To Spain !” exclaimed William Neville, asa cloud of vexation 
crossed his brow. Araza read her husband’s thoughts, and was 
painfully affected when the matter was explained to her, although 
Villiam did his best to rob the unexpected change in this course of 
its due severity. 

“ A delay of a few days, that is all, dearest Araza.” 

‘“‘ A few days,” repeated the Indian wife, sadly. 

She thought of the time with reference to her maternal heart. In 
that calendar, when an only and a beloved son is to be rejoined, days 
sometimes count as years. 

Fortunately for the Nevilles, the progress of their vessel, after its 
eapture by the frigate, was more speedy than it had been before. 
The date of its arrival in a Spanish port was certainly antecedent, 
it was thought by all on board, to what that of its arrival at the ori- 
ginal destination would have been. 

The case of the captain’s disobedience underwent a hearing be- 
fore the authorities, and the result was the infliction of a heavy fine 
and a reprimand ; the fine paid, the vessel was allowed to depart. 
No time was lost in preparation, and once more Neville and Araza 
had the pleasure of finding themselves on the direct course to the 
spot that held everything dear to their hearts. 

On the waters again, no great interval would be counted ere their 
reunion with their son. 

Happy in the contemplation, husband and wife paced the deck 
nightly and bent their eyes eagerly towards the land which they 
were nearing. 

“Ina few days.” 

The words hada different meaning in Araza’s heart now. The 
deferral of past hope might probably have lent addition to the pros- 
pect, though to nothing like the previous extent. 

“In a few days!” And a beautifal glow passed over Araza’s 
cheek, and a bright light settled in her eyes. 

Leaving Neville and his gentle wife on their assured course home- 
ward, it is best that we should return to persons we quitted at the 
commencement of this section of our history. 

As it might have been expected, Ferdinand Neville became deeply 
attached to his cousin Agnes, who reciprocated his passion with all 
the intensity of which a young girl’s heart can be capable. Of course 
from such a courtship a® theirs only one legitimate result could 
accrue—marriage. In the contemplation of that Hastings Neville 
felt exceedingly happy, and it was an additional gratification for 
him to know that, as the guardian of his daughter and nephew, he 
had obeyed most implicitly the injunctions of his brother. So far 
from intimating to either Agnes or Ferdinand a desire for their 
union, Hastings had been anticipated in his double commendation 
of the cousins by their own, and in the assurance of his and William's 
consent to their union by the mutual declaration that each was 
loved. One circumstance, however, had not been forgotten, the 
spparend Seaanaany of the Count Alexis and the modest request he 
had urged. 

It was expected that William Neville and his Araza would arrive 
at the old house in time to witness the espousal of the young people, 
but they—so the absent brother had counselled—were not to be de- 
ferred on that account. Prophetically as it turned out, he had 
spoken in his last letter of possible delay, which might extend over 
months. He was not the churl to desire a deferral of his children’s 
happiness, because by the elements or other means his arrival in 
the old scenes of his youth might be postponed. It would be suffi- 
cient pleasure for him to meet Ferdinand and Agnes married, and to 
rejoice over the event with Hastings. 

At length the day for the marriage was appointed, and due pre- 
parations were made for celebrating it. All these were superinten- 
ded by Hastings, who could not help deriving both joy and sadness 
from the duty, as it recalled very forcibly the events which had 
ashered in his own union with the mother of Agnes, near a quarter 
of a century since. 

Neville Manor was all astir again. 





Many who had been old at the 
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era of Hastings’ marriage had gone down to the earth, those middle 
aged had grown old and walked about the “ doubles” of a former 
generation of ancients. In like manner, the place of the whilom 
young had been taken by those unborn at the former era. As for 
the house itself, it looked the same as ever. It was a brave old pile, 
and when it began to show signs of decay, people might cast up 
their eyes and be excused the utterance of homilies upon the tran- 
sient nature of ail worldly things. 

Something else, old like the house, was yet to be seen about it— 
changed very much from the aspect of twenty years bygone. It 
was Margery. Past the century she had asserted so often she had 
been ordained to live, she had not forgotten her old practice of 
augury, or the shadowy side to which all her instincts in that direc- 
tion tended. Countless had been the occasions on which, while 
other persons were flush of happy prophecy, she had broken in 
with her anticipations to the contrary—sometimes by ambiguous 
phrase, at others too minute in her details to be misunderstood by 
the simplest. Now that Ferdinand Neville was to be married to her 
cousin, the beautiful Agnes, and the talk ran on the event—now, 
while blessings were called down on the young heads of the con- 
tracted, and heaven was daily invoked to prolong their fature—now 
Old Margery could not desist from her former practices—her looks 
and her mumbled words! Were the future of Ferdinand and 
Agnes Neville to be read from these, sad would that future be ! 

Many watched the preparations for this marriage, generally consi- 
dered of so auspicious a character; though perhaps none more so 
than the Count Alexis. He was often at the old house, and had seen 
Agnes Neville since her refusal of his suit—also Ferdinand, who 
could not bring himself to hike the Frenchman, try what he might 
todoso. The quiet, dull ways of the one were altogether anti- 
thetical to the gay frankness of the other. 

And strange to say, there were persons constantly on the track of 
the Count Alexis—Francois, the Swiss vagasond, for one; another, 
a man even more mysterious than the noble. He was from France 
aiso, and had only recently arrived in the neighborhood of the 
Nevilles. Strange, Francois was frequently with Alexis, from 
whose well-filled pore he received ample funds for his support; 
strange also that Francois often met the feenchate, and had earnest 
talk with him—but, strangest of all, it might be imagined, was it 
that no word of this was ever breathed to the count! 

We come to the night preceding the nuptials of Ferdinand and 
Agues Neville. Then, on the sea, not many miles from the point 
of intended debarkation, might have been seen William Neville and 
his Araza; in the great city neighboring the old house, the Count 
Alexis, wrapped in a cloak, and with a slouched hat upon his head, 
pooung from door to door, the object of two men’s scrutiny. They 
jave stationed themselves in the angle of a building, whence they 
can see all,though unseen themselves save to afew passers-by. 
Their glances towards Alexis are keen and significant, although 
the men themselves do not follow in his way. It is not difficult to 
ewes | these watchers with Francois and the stranger from 
yrance. 

The course of Alexis is a long and a circuitous one, and his desti- 
nation, it would seem, a part of the city directly opposite the point 
whence ke has set forth. Arriving there at length, he pauses, and 
for what reason it would be difficult to divine, looks cautiously about 
him. The street he has entered is in the neighborhood we have 
already described Neville as entering, on his visit to the Jew, Reuben 
Mathias. 

It was not the same street, however; though equally dark and 
rife of houses which had stood long after their time, and would 
doubtless, at no very remote date, tumble to pieces and crush their 
living occupants beneath a ruin of stone, rafters and wood. 

Following the movements of the Count Alexis, we perceive that 
he enters this house, the lower portion of which is appropriated as 
a shop,and from the attenuated owner or attendant purchases 
something. A brief colloquy passes between the men. The coveted 
article for the purchaser, the money for the seller, and then the 
two part; Alexis, on regaining the street,repeating the same curious 
look he had given on entering it, then hurrying on at the top of his 
speed; the tradesman following him with an uneasy glance until he 
had turned the corner, and then retiring within doors, to chuckle 
over the stranger’s mistake or wilful liberality. The old man finds 
a large golden coin in his hand; the amount given for an article 
the money would have fairly purchased a hundred fold. 


(To be concluded in our next.) 








LONDON CORRESPONDENCE. 
Lonvon, 26th October, 1859. 

Dear Sin—On my return from Paris I found your letter of the 8th 
enclosing a remittance, and requesting me to write what news | 
could pick up during my stay in this wilderness of streets. I will do 
80, of course, on the terms you propose, but as my stay here will be 
only five or six weeks—certainly not beyond Christmas—when | 
shall be on my way to Florence, you had better make arrangements 
with my friend to continue them. I must not forget to 
mention that I had a day’s stroll with your correspondent in Paris, 
Francois ; he is not improved by his Parisian life; he is half a French- 
man—for instance, he shuts up his eyes, shrugs his shoulders, says, 
“Ma foi, tudieu!” and affects a thousand of those graces which 
do not become republican shoulders. He has also got a shock- 
ing habit of swearing, sacréing this and mondiew-ing that, like 
a very Zouave ; however, as the profanity is in French, I suppose 
it is of less importance than were it expressed in a Christian lan 
guage. He has very comfortable quarters in the Rue Blanche, and 
lives in fine style. 

I was not a little surprised at the dislike expressed everywhere 
towards the English. It is the only freedom of speech a Frenchman 
is permitted to indulge in. My own opinion is that Louis Napoleen 
seeing the terrible dilemma his Italian policy has placed him in, is 
willing to raise sufficient dust to cover his retreat, or to turn the 
attention of France from his actual position. He is certainly ina 
very embarrassing one, since if he endorses the policy of Victor 
Emanuel and Garibaldi he proclaims war against the Pope of Rome 
and the clergy of France, those pests to every nation where free 
thought is considered part and parcel of humanity. It may be all 
very well for the editors of English and American papers to say, 
** Care not for what these priests say, the independence of Italy is the 
crowning glory of your reign, and renders you swpreme in the hearts 
of freemen.” We must remember that the people of France is one of 
the most ignorantand impulsive in the world, and that to war against 
the priests is to invite a revolution or a stiletto. 

The foreign news, although important, can be summed up ina 
very few words. The Cabinet has meetings almost every day, and 
they frequently last for hours. It is pretty well understood that 
there is a split in the Ministry. Milner Gibson and Gladstone being 
against a war with China, while both these Ministers hold strong 
views on the Italian question. Palmerston and Russell are in favor 
of prosecuting the war against China with the utmost vigor; but 
while old Pam goes in for a co-operation with France in this o Tair, 
Lord John Russell, like a true Englishman, wants to do it alone, and 
to avoid all further entanglements with se uncertain an ally. He 
maintains that the separate action of Louis Napoleon in the Italian 
war put an end to the entenie cordiale, or rather to that Siamese 
twinism which had existed since the Crimean war. Generally 
speaking, neither the English nation nor the French like these joiut 
expeditions, and the notorieus propeusity of the French to pocket 
all the glory, whether it belongs to them or not, and the no less 
notorious disposition of John Bull to pooh-pooh every victory but 
those he gains himscif, render a concerted action between such oil 
and vinegar almost impossible, except in such a salad as a Congress 
in the millenninm. 

The Great Eastern will not sail for America this year. A wise 
decision. lt may be all very wel! for illustrated papers, but it does 
not suit the stockholders. The ship is in a very unfinished state. | 
believe her to be a great success, but a venture of such magni- 
tude demands the utmost care. Prince Napoleon visited her last 
week, ana was received by Captain Harrison with freezing respect. 
The weather was cold, and the rain was a pretty steady one. After 
looking over part of the marine monster, the prince showed that, 
although a Bonaparte, he had yet a little common humanity left, 
for he said, “ Captain Harrison, have you anything to eat on board 
this maguilicent specimen of England’sgiory?’ “‘ Out, mon prince,” 
replied the Jack Tar. You must kuow that a Frenchman always 
speaks broken English to a Britisher, and an Englishman bad French 
to a frogeater, as a sort of compliment. The resuit of Prince Plon- 
Plon’s inquiry led to a capita) breakfast on board the Great Eastern, 
to which the husband of Clothilde did ample justice. You no doubt 
know that things disappear under his vest with marvellous rapidity. 

The Zurich treaty has been so much discassed that I shall say 
nothing about it, beyond that it has party except 
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Anstria. The mere foct of the restoration of the dukes being re - 
quired is significant of war, since it is not probable that the Central 
Italian States will submit to their exiled rulers without a stroggle; 
and with Garibaldi and Fanti at the head of forty thousand troops, 
and backed by Victor Emanuel!’s fine Piedmontese army, the Italians 
could hold their own against Austria with ease. If Louis Napoleon 
should, as a point of ultra-honor with Francis Joseph, attempt to 
coerce the Tuscans, Modenese, Parmese and Bolognese, he ceuld 
rouse a spirit in France, as well as Italy, which all the bayonets in 
his pay could not put down. The French themselves would see 
that he had either failed in his Italian campaign, or that he had 
sacrificed their comrades to “the idea’ of his personal glory. 
Kither of these would be fatal, or certainly most dangerous, to the 
stability of his dynasty. 

[ ought to add that Prince Albert went on board the Great Eastern, 
which, of course, is of no more importance than if John Smith, jun., 
had stretched his plebeian eyes in wonder at her dimensions. 

The war between Spain and Morocco annoys the British Govern- 
ment mightily. The common opinion is that Spain is but the cats- 
paw of Louis Napoleon. The Times, Herald and Post all declare 
that Spain shall not hold Tangiers, or, indeed, any prominent spot 
on the African side of the Straits of Gibraltar. The Herald (Derby's 
organ) threatens Spain with the loss of Cuba if she proceeds to 
endanger English influence in the Mediterranean. I dare say some 
of our half lrish-bogus-American presses will blow about this, and 
say that it means to take it for John Bull; this is a mistake, the 
meaning is, that if Spain leans unduly to France, England will en- 
courage the United States to take possession of Cuba. With regard 
to the San Juan difficulty, it will all end insmoke. The Americans 
here, especially old Peabody, say that Harney ought to be putina 
course of cooling medicine, and that Governor Douglas ought to be 
whipped at the cart’s tail. These imen are certainly unhappy 
specimens of the two great nations. That the island is ours by 
natural right is certain, but those blnndering diplomatists, Buchanan 
and Webster, got pens in their hands, and the result is a difficulty 
which would have taken the sword to settle half a century ago. 
As for the cant of human progression, I don’t believe a word of it; 
the pen thet is mightier than the sword is the penitentiary, for only 
a persistent regimen and discipline can whip the offending Adam 
out of man. . 

As a proof of the natural pugnacity of our race, I may mention 
that the rifle corps are forming in all directions. The radical prints 
say that in less than a year they will number twe hundred thousand 
men. Never was England more united. Fifty years ago there were 
Jacobin clubs to echo the sentiments of the Napoieon of that hour. 
All this disaffection to the Government has passed away, and there 
is no division in the camp of Queen Victoria. 

John Mitchel, whe broke his parole and ran to your shores, but 
whom you are now happily rid of, promises the tyrant of France 
half a million of Irishmen to fight for him, should he invade England. 
But John “ the vitriol man” would be the first to betray his imperial 
friend if he had the opportunity; that is, if he were offered a suffi- 
cient consideration. Surely, he who sold liberty for a fine fat nigger 
in Alabama would betray a tyrant fer a little gold in Europe. You 
must not confound sueh men as Meagher and McManus with this 
renegade. He is now in France trying to raise funds to starta 
hewspaper. 

met Mr. Young, of the New York Albion, the other day in 
Leadenhall street. Strange to say, he belongs toa very respectable 
family in England; his father was an admiral in the British service, 
and much esteemed. This reminds me that there is some renewed 
talk about establishing an American newspaper here. I do not 
think it will succeed. There are not enough Americans in London 
to render it a success; and, besides, those that are here are not so 
clannish as the Cockneys are. 

Literary matters are looking up. Smith, Elder & Co., of Cornhill, 
have completed their arrangements for their new magazine, the 
first number of which will appear on the lst of January, 1860. 
Thackeray, the editor, will contribute the first of a series, to be 
called “ Historical Sketches.” He commences with an analytical 
and biographical portrait of Alfred the Great. Heaven and earth! 
Alfred the Great, the most earnest of men, and Thackeray, the least 
so of human worms. When Thackeray hasa subject en his writing- 
table, it reminds us of the body under the knife of the anatomist. 
He kills it before he touches it. Thackeray is a dissector, nota 
philosopher. 

Mr. Macmillan has also announced a new magazine to be published 
in Cambridge. It is to be edited by David Masson. The chief at- 
traction. of the opening numbers will be a new romance by Wm. 
Harrison Ainsworth. It is so long since the brilliant author of 
“ Rookwood” gave us a blast of his old born of Romance, that much 
public curiosity is excited by the announcement. 

Sir Charles Napier and Admiral Berkeley are both out in print; 
they have published pamphlets calling upon Britain to arm, warning 
them of perfidious Gaul, and uttering considerable truth. With all 
my prejudice in favor of Louis Napoleon, I am afraid he is approach- 
ing that culminating point in which he will appear such a decided 
nuisance to Russia, Prussia, Holland, Belgium, Germany. not ex- 
cepting Austria, saying nothing of England, that he will be put 
down by the common consent of Europe, and this will be the end of 
the Bonapartes. This may be considered now as an extravagant 
assertion, but wait five years—that’s all! 

The strike of the London workmen still continues, but there are 
too many traitors to render it efficient. The struggle between 
labor and capital is absurd. Labor cannot exist without food ; it 
has a digestion. Gold can sleep like the sloth for years and not 
perish. The following item from the Times sounds the deathknell 
to mechanics’ rights : 

The total number of men who hed resumed work under the declaration up 
to Saturday, the 15th iostant, compu'‘ed from official returns, was 11,692. The 

otal number of the men who resumed work in es‘ablishments adopting a shop 
rule containing the spirit of the declaration was 1,335. 


A curious trial has lately happened at Hastings. A lawyer, aged 
sixty-two, has been tried for horse-stealing. He pleaded guilty. 
He was a habitual indulger in opium, and under the influence of this 
deadly drug, he had mounted a horse and ridden off with it. Not- 
withstanding the evidence was conclusive that the prisoner labored 
under a delirium, the British Rhadamanthus condemned him to eight 
months’ imprisonment. An English paper adds, it is hardly neces- 
sary to say that the judge had a horse--it might be stolen—and he 
therefore very properly punished the culprit, that his horse might 
not be ridden off without his consent. This delusion reminds me of 
another still more terrible. I will give it verbatim from the Daily 
News: 

A women, worked up toa pitch of religious frenzy by attending thenightly 
meetings which are now the rage, and fol'owing literally the allegorical lan- 
guage of Scripture, deliberately plucked out her right eve, begging her hus. 
band to foilow her example, and thus enter the kingdom of heaven. Far from 
doing so, he very properiy placed her umder toe care of the infrmary doctor, 
who remonstrated with her on her fol’y, but to noeffect, as she (eclared “ there 
was nothing ashe would not do te wig Ca ist,’ and two'days afterwards was found 
sll dangerous weapons having been removei—biting off her right hand. She 
tid not fully sucered in this, but inflicted such a wound om the tendons of the 
thumb that lockjaw supervened, aud she died four days afterwards. The 
ther case is that ofa poor girl who now lies in suck a state of prostration that 
she fainte if raieed in ber bed, and yet refuses to take any nourishment, saying 
she has been told that she ia better prepared to die now that the “pirit has 
been fresh'y poured out upon her thas she will ever be again, and therefore 
will not strive to live. 

My friend has just dropped in to say that the second 
edition of the Times announces the probable adhesion of England 
to the contemplated Congress, under the assurance that, if England 
will not insist upon the postulate of Central Italy being allowed to 
choose its own rulera, France will back England in forcing that 
policy upon Burope in the Congress itself. 

On dit, the Great Eastern is to be fitted with Armstrong's guns, 
and converted into a ram floating battery. Adieu. 





J SNATHAN. 








An Unepproachable Miscreant.—Nearly a month ego, a man name! 
Inghaw, of Kingston, left that village under the pretevce of visitivg his rela 
tions in Red Bank, New Jersey, tebing bis wife al nc with him. Ima few days 
after he returned, and stated that his wife had been taken suddenly ill, and 
died. He appeared to be filled wiih grie’, and collecting what money was duc 
him in the village he left, and from that time to thia pothieg bas been heard of 
him, Not long afier his depar'ure, a letter was received by the authorities o 
Kingston from the Police Jusice of Red Bank, which stated that he had «t 
tempted to murder his wife in orcer to save the expense of her support. Mrs 
Ingham arrived in Kingston op Taesday, and complained that ber husband 
sttempte| to murder ber as they were crossing over a bridge on the way to Red 
Bank. He purhed her from the eige of the bridge, when she fell a distance of 
forty feet into the water, end supposirg of course that she wou!d be drowned, 
mace off. The poor creature, however, managed to crawl to the share, end, 
arrivng at I k, ‘ed the above account, «! he was rent to 
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PRISONERS WERE TRIED.—Sze Pace £94.—From a Sxetcu iy ovr Sprerat Astisr. 
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WdkERE 


GUARD-HOUSE AND COURT-HUUSE 


SHOWING THE PRISON, 
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PROFESSOR LOWE’S MAMMOTH BALLOON 


CITY OF NEW YORK, AS SHE WILL APPEAR WHEN FULLY INFLATED.—Sse Pace 394. 
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AURA KEKEENE’S THEATRE, 624 Broapway, 
Hovston Street. 
A beautiful five act play entitle 
THE WIFE’S SECRET, 
Wiil be presented with 
ENTIRELY NEW SCENERY, 
NEW COSTUMES, PROPERIIBS, &c. 
Dress Circle Seats may be secured ONE WEEK - advance oe 
Doors at balf-past six ; to comiaence at balf-past seven o . 
yo ay or : Fifty and Twenty-five Cents. 


NEAR 
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— AMERICAN MUSEUM.—Grann Dramatic 
REOPENING. 
NAW AND POPULAR COMPANY OF COMEDIANS. 
Byery Afterncon at 3, and Evening at 7% o’clock. 
Also the GRAND AQUARIA, or Ocean and River Gardens; Living Serpents, 


Tete oti 
to all 26 cents ; Children under ten, 13 cents 


ee GALLERY, 


548 BROADWAY. 
SONTAG’S GREAT PICTURE, 
“A DREAM OF ITALY,” 
is just added to the above collection. 
Open Day and Evening.—Admission 25 cents. 








HILHARMONIC SOCIETY ‘OF NEW YORK.—Ercu- 
TEENTH Szason 1859-60. 

The frst Concert will take place on Saturday evening, Nov. 19, 1859, at the 

ACaDEMY OF MUSIC. The following eminent artists will apptar: SIGNOK 

STIGELLI. Tenor, and ARIHUR NAPOLEON, Pianist. Conductor, CaKL 


SEATS. 


= NO SECURED 
(Doors open at 7. commence at 8 o’elock. 
By order, L. SPIER, Secretary. 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


NEW YORK, NOVEMBER 19, 1859. 
Axtits and authors are invited to send to Frank Leslie comic 
contributions either of the pen or pencil for the Budget of Fun. 
The price to be stated when forwarded. 

















TERMS FOR THIS PAPER. 


une Oopy . - 17 weeks - . $1 
@ne co, - 1 year . $3 
wo - - 1 year $56 
Or one - . 2 years $56 
Three . . 1 year - $6 

=. aay lenting © club of Five. Every adtitiona) 
ap copy person * 
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The Topics of the Week. 


Harper's Ferry Insurzection.—The public interest con- 
tinues unabated in this daring attempt, although the first 
excitement is uvver. People now begin to realise the danger created 
by an institution like involuntary servitude, when acted upon by 
such men as Beecher, Greeley, Giddings, Cheever, Corey, Howe, 
Russell and their brother fanatics. This outbreak will doubtless 
have the good effect of forcing patriotic and honest men to think 
the matter over, and meet the difficulty manfully. It is idle to 
think that either the North or the South will smother their honest 
convictions. 

Tus Execrions.—The result of the recent elections has turned 
out much as was expected, that is, of the same complexion as the 
last. General Wright has been defeated in New Jersey, by about 
two thousand votes, Olden, the Republican candidate, being 
elected. There is no question that the General weakened him- 
self by his unqualified endorsement of President Buchanan's 
Kansas policy. The Legislature is Democratic. Uncle Bob, or 
Robert Gilchrist, was again elected County Clerk, John M. 
Francis, Sheriff, and Wescott, Senator. 

We understand that the General’s friends attribute his defeat 
to the treachery of the lord of Castle Point, who, while he gave 
two hundred dollars to the Democratic fund, counteracted it by 
spending thousands to elect Olden. If this be true, why does 
not the General scourge the offender in the Hudson County 
Democrat. 

Poor Gerarr Smita.—Despite the indignation every Ameri- 
can must feel at the absurd advocacy of Abolition principles so 
persistently maintained by the sage of Peterboro, we question if 
the general sentiment were uot sorrow when the public heard on 
Thursday last that Gerrit Smith, the Maecenas of Ossawattamie 
Brown, had been taken to the lunatic asylum in Utica, by his 
friends. Some attribute this move to a desire on the part of his 
friends to screen him from the consequences of his participation 
in the late insurrection, but the fact is that his aberration of in- 
tellect has been apparent to his most intimate friends for some 
time. We are afraid some of his associates have not the same ex- 
cellent excuse. 

Misptacep Ciemexcy.— We observe with great regret that the 
President has been induced, by the representations of friends, to 
commute the death penalty of Captain Holmes into imprison- 
ment. It will be remembered that he was convicted on the 
clearest evidence of murdering a sailor on the high seas. The 
brutality of captains and mates to the poor fellows under them 
has long been a standing theme of indignation and reproach to 
usin the English journals, and we had hoped when a cold-blooded 
murder was so clearly proved as that by Holmes, the law would 
have been allowed to take its course. 

Geuwerat Scorr.—This eminent soldier of our republic arrived 
at San Francisco on the 16th October, and met with a most gra- 
tifying reception. He lost no time in proceeding to San Juan. 

Over Mousrer to Cuwxa.—Mr. Ward had returned from 
Pekin to Hong Kong ; he was neither allowed to see the Emperor 
at Pekin, nor was the treaty ratified in that city, but at the neigh- 
boring one of Pe-Hoang, by a commission of Mandarins. So far 
we have the start of France end England. 

A Hist to rae Anotrrionists —Now tha the dear little 
blacks are at a discount in the humanitarian market, we think it 
advisable to suggest to the Borioboola worshippers, that 
take the white slaves into favor. There are thousands of those 
unhappy creatures within a mile of every man’s home. * 

Bowrosooia Acatn !—Some of the ultra-Northern papers have 
b een very angry that a Mrs. Spring and other ladies who went a 
thousand miles out of their way to nurse a convicted traitor, 
should have been treated with the contempt their transparent 

merited. We honor as much as any the self-devotion 
of the female character, but when these estimabl2 and wandering 
Samaritans roam into the torrid or arctic zones for objects to 


shower their sympathies on, we can only liken them to the phil- 
| osopher who wept over his inability to comfort the man in the 
moon when his own kindred were starving. We repeat that 
Mrs. Spring, Miss Child and all these notoriety lovers wil!l find 
hundreds to nurse and console within a stone’s throw of their 
own homestead, 








The Richmond Enquirer on Wendell Phillips. 


Tar Richmond Enguirer of November 5th gives way to one of 
those rabid articles for which that fire-eating sheet is so famous. 
At any other time its ravings would hardly be worth notice; at 
this moment, when anything of the blood and thunder school, 
though it be entirely destitute of truth, helps to inflame the pub- 
lic mind, we consider such an article, although founded in utter 
ignorance, as worth an answer. 

The Enquirer asks, ‘* What means the applause that greeted 
the treason of Phillips in Brooklyn?’ Now by what right does 
the Enquirer aseert that applause greeted the address of Phillips ? 
and even if it did, what right has the Enquirer to infer that this 
applause is the voice of the North. 

Wendell Phillips went with his lecture as a merchantable com- 
modity to a congregation well known as strongly tinctured with 
A olitionism. With them it was a mere question of dollars and 
cents. He offered an article highly spiced, which they thought in 
the present state of the public mind might be bought wholesale, 
and retailed out at a profit. At any other time Phillips would 
have put in one of his ordinary harangues, and the audience would 
have listened sleepily, and gone away to forget it the next hour. 
In this case the chance was too good for Mr, Wendell Phillips to 
let slip. Like some sleeping cur, he must awake when the noise 
and confusion was loudest, and yelp a chorus. 

We deny that Phillips was applauded beyond the satisfaction 
of the audience at his well told Joe Millerisms. Whenever this 
man approached the same hackneyed abuse of our great men and 
our institutions that he has been wont to utter in other days, he 
was immediately hushed by the hisses of his audience, an audi- 
ence as we say composed of the strongest Abolition fanatics of 
both cities. It was a dish hashed up to suit the taste of his audi- 
ence, and if Phillips was hissed where he expected to be applauded 
for his rabid attacks, the fault was not hisown. A few mouths 
since, he would have been listened to, perhaps by the same audi- 
ence, sitaply as they would have sat and gazed at any other mounte- 
bank, but the events of the last few weeks have worked a reforma- 
tion in the public mind. Now this Abolition element in our midst 
sees how dangerous it is to offer any encouragement to men of 
this class, even under the guise of amusement, and from this 
time forth these insane haranguers will not command an audi- 
ence who will sit quietly by and hear the institutions of their 
country denounced, its leading men living, and great men dead, 
abused. 

The day has gone by when such men as Wendell Phillips are 
to be driven out by physical force. He need not fear, as he then 
expressed, that he will not be allowed to speak from dread of 
personal violence. It is the contempt of his fellow-men, the 
hisses of his listeners that will silence him. They have awakened 
to the folly of their agitation, they see how weak and unfruitful 
are their leaders, and how devoid of truth are their propositions, 
and thus will not be longer harmonized by “silvery tongued” 
falsehood. 

And now a werd or two with the Richmond Enquirer. Did it 
ever strike that very respectable journal that such demagogical, 
fire-eating articles as the one in question do more to bring about 
the act it professes to deplore, than a half dozen addresses such as 
Wendell Phillipa uttered. If it does not know this fact, any sen- 
sible person can assure them ofit. Can it really put forth such 
twaddle as that wherein it declares John Brown’s raid to be “a 
great wrong done a sovereign State,’’ and expect even its hottest 
of red-hot readers to believe it? Would it not be quite as sensi- 
ble for Texas at this moment to accuse Mexico or Louisiana of 
doing them a great wrong, because the bandit Cortinas has made 
an attack on Brownsville. The case is about similar. We never 
see such articles as this in print but we class tneir writers in the 
same category as the insane fanatical Abolitionists of the North. 
They are doing the same work to inflame the Southern mind that 
Wendell Phillips and his gang are doing for the North. We 
earnestly pray that the time is rapidly coming when the whole 
race of Southern fire-eating politicians and Northern fanatic 
Abolitionists will be crushed out; that we may take up our 
daily papers without having our eyes offended with such speeches 
as that of Wendell Phillips, or such editorials as that of the Rich- 
mond Enquirer. 





= 


The State of Europe. 


{vr must be confessed that Louis Napoleon has restored what we 
hoped had died with ‘alleyrand—the reign of diplomacy. As 
patriotism was pronounced by old Sam Johnson to be the last 
refuge of a scoundrel, se diplomacy may be considered as the lest 
resort of national villainy—it is the deadly enemy of the people. 
More popular rights have been sacrificed on its shrine than by the 
armed cohorts of the military tyrants. It is the disturber of the 
human race, as we have had a pretty plain lesson during the last 
ten years. Louis Napoleon diplomatised into the French Assem- 
bly—he diplomatised into the Presidency—the coup d'état was a 
sudden act of desperate diplomacy—the alliance with England— 
the war with Russia—the suaden peace—and lastly the Italian 
campaign were al acts of diplomacy, and like all artifice render- 
ing a continuance of the same system indispensable to his position. 
The present state of Europe is a most convincing proof of the 
difficulties of the system adopted by the present Emperer of the 
French. It appeara by the last arriva) that a coolness had sprung 
up between England and France, on account of the hesitation ex- 
pressed by the former power to enter the proposed Congre:s, except 
upon the distinet recognition of the right of Central Italy to 
choose its own rulers. This postulate, which is the alpha of all 
liberty, however, would be a suicidal admission for Austria to 
make, since it would jastify a Hungarian revolution. The oppo- 
sition offered by the British Government to the Suez Canal is 
likewise a subject of great irritation to the French nation. 

From Italy the news is very alarming—Garibaldi had issued 
an address to the Neapolitans inviting them to rise, and promising 
them essistance. The consequence was that there been a rising 
in Palermo against the Government, and Naples was in such an 











excited state that a general outbreak was every minute looked 
for. Austria was assisting the King of Naples to raise a Foreign 
Legion, while Victor Emanuel was encouraging the Central 
Italians to resist the restoration of the exiled dukes to the very 
utmost. 

War has been declared between Spain and Morocco—this is 
well known in England to be the result of French intrigue—and 
England, with her usual farsightedness, has resolved to watch 
and act at the proper time. The French are to send an expedi- 
tion against Moroceo at the same juncture, Lord Palmerstcn 
has declared most emphatically through the Morning Post, that 
England will! not suffer Spain to hold any strong position on the 
African side. 

A deputation from Tuscany has had an interview with the 
Prussian Minister for Foreign Affairsin Berlin. Prussia, England 
and Russia are evidently drawing nearer to each other in Euro- 
pean policy. If Louis Napoleon does not act with great circum- 
spection he is a doomed man—the commercial iustincts of the 
world and the legitimate dynasties are against him. 








The Great Eastern. 


Ir ever there was an instance of keeping the word of promise to 
the ear, and breaking it to the hops, we have it exemplified in 
the case of the Great Eastern. We have no hesitation in saying 
that had such a series of mishaps, blunders and acts of criminal 
negligence occurred from any American project, it would have 
been hailed by Europe with one universal shout of condemna- 
tion. 

We can only look upon the failure of the great steamer to per- 
form her promises, with any degree of patience, from the fact that 
she is an experiment. Yet, at the same time that we bear the 
short-comings of those who hold the monster in chains, we fear for 
the ultimate success of what seems so fated. ‘ Give a dog a bad 
name and hang him,”’ will certainly apply to the Great Eastern, 
and it is much to be dreaded that the bad beginning of the ship 
may lead to the worst of results from the su perstitious class to whom 
her destinies will be entrusted. Sailors, and those who go down 
professionally to the sea in ships, are the great believers in fore- 
warnings, unlucky beginnings and accidents on shipboard, doom- 
ing the craft toeventual destruction. The seaman of to-day is 
the seaman of old on this question, and surely he cannot have a 
better field on which to grow a plentiful crop of superstition 
than on the great steamer. If they once get this presumption. it 
will be more than human agency that will save her from mauy 
tight spots, when she meets the exigencies of ocean navigation. 

We regret all this delay and hope deferred, more so from the fac! 
that we believe it could have been avoided. There hasbeen, with- 
out doubt, a great deal of hard-headed counter-pulling by the dif- 
ferent parties concerned in her management from the very first. 
Jealousy has interfered with her success, and mismanagement con- 
tributed largely to the series of disasters that have marked her 
course. We feel sure that the explosion, which sent so many 
poor firemen and workmen into another world, was the result of 
want of practical ability—the clash between the theoretical and 
practical engineers. Had the same thing happened in any fac- 
tory or ordinary lodgment of a steam-engine, it would not have 
been so slurred over by the authorities. There would have been 
somebody guilty and somebody punished. 

We trust that from this time forth we shall have less Great 
Eastern. We do not want the big ship at every meal. Let her 
lie in peace wherever she may be, or go on with her improvement. 
When she comes, we shall be glad, but at this moment we feel 
much like the child who has had the cake snatched from its very 
mouth, a slight touch of disgust for the snatcher. 








Can this be True? 


From the Wilmington (N. C.) Herald of November 3d, we take 
this : 

James H. Williams, of Tennessee, who it will be remembered, 
was arrested here a short time since, for picking the pocket of Jack 
son Reins, of Johnson county, of his pocketbook, was tried yester- 
day, and found guilty. His honor, Judge Caldwell, sentenced him 


to receive forty lashes on the bare back, to be taken back to jaii, 
there to remain until the December term, when he is to be brought 
out and a like number of lashes given him, after which, and paying 


costs of court, he has liberty to depart. The first portion of the 
sentence was carried into effect this morning. 

“ Forty lashes on the bare back !” 
Daniel. 

Once in a while we take up an exchange and find some para- 
gtaphs that makes us blush, not only that such things can be 
perpetrated in our country, but for humanity. North Caro- 
lina is proverbially half a century behind the age, but we should 
think that when such instances as this occur to illustrate it, that 
the local press, instead of blazoning it out, would, for the sake of 
shame and for the credit of our eommon land, smother down the 
vile act or lend its voice to denounce it. 

‘His honor,” Judge Caldwell, deserves a statue. The left foot 
well extended, the head thrown back, the arms raised. Motto— 
“ Forty lashes en the bare back !”’ 


Most noble judge, a very 


PARIS. 


[FROM OUR OWN CORRESPONDENT. ] 


Our ignorance of the things nearest us ; how little the Parisians 
know of Paris—The city’s improvements—Movements of the 
imperial family ; gossip about the Empress—Schiller's birthday— 
Lord Seymour's fair watcher—Lord Hertford’s “semper paratus”’ 
dinners—Victor Hugo's new book ; a laconic telegram—New book 
by the son of George Sand— Death of Madame de Beauroir—Mr. 

lason’s family — Photography's miilennium; pictures taken 
gratis—Vestvali’s little affairs ; ab ct in a@ new quarter— 
Jullien disgusted with England; his autohiography—Grassot, 
the actor, turned landlord—How two fine ladies playea for a beau 
at roulette— Kisses. 


Parts, October, 1859.* 


* * 7” > > * ” > 
Tue Parisians know less about Paris than the strangers who come 
to see it. That which is nearest to us we are always the last to see 
Which accounts for the large ‘‘ beams,” I suppose, that so many of 
us unconsciously carry about in our visual! organs. 


The Parisians are not alone in their iguorance of things proxi- 
mate. 

At home I have known people to live for years within hearing of 
the roar of Niagara without ever having beheld the mighty cata- 
ract. 

But we cannot very easily look at a regiment march by when we 
are in the ranks ourselves, and so there is many au Englishman who 
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has Paris at his finger’s ends, and, reciprocally, not a few Parisians 
who know London as well as the most inveterate Cockney. 

Hence I make no doubt that the various improvements that bave 
been made and projected in Paris of late attract more attention 
— the resident strangers in the city than from the Parisians them- 
selves. 

You will agree with me, though, that these new beauty spots on 
the city’s physiognomy deserve notice. For instance, we are to 
have a new opera-house—an opera-house that shall excel every- 
thing of the kind in Europe, a climax of opera-houses, in fact. Then 
the company of the Chemin de Fer du Nord intend building to 
themselves a new depot, which shall be a chef d’@uvre of architec- 
ture. Great attention is to be paid to the style of all the buildings 
that may be in future erected. The builder may not now receive 
official sanction for the carrying out of his plans if the house he pro- 
jects cannot vie in grace with those of ancient Athens. 

The princes and the people are both to be remembered. 

For Prince Napoleon, the Palais Royal is to be enlarged. 

For the public, the ugly Canal St. Martin isto be covered over. 

The palace will consist of an entire new building beyond the 
garden, where a certain member of the imperial family who has 
returned to the Emperor’s good graces is to be lodged. 

The unsightliness of the canal is to be hidden by a vaulted roof, 
on which beds of flowers are to be planted, and where the public 
may revel in floral sweets. 

* * ~ * * * ” 

L. N., Mrs. L. N. and little Napkin are at Saint Cloud. They go 
a-shooting at Compitgne next month. 

The Court chroniclers tell us again, for the I-don’t-know-how- 
manyth-time, that the Empress is in that situation which ladies 
who love their lords are popularly supposed to prefer. 

Prince Napoleon took a little “ scoot” over to England to sce the 
poe acta but not to visit the Queen, as some quidnuncs pre- 
tended. 

He has just returned, and now carries his business-like corpu- 
lence about in the imperial company at Saint-Cloud. 
- * © * a * * so 

The admirers of the poet Schiller (and what person of taste does 
not count himself one of them?) are making great preparations to 
celebrate the hundredth anniversary of his Birthday. The féte is te 
come off in the Cirque de l’Imperatrice in the Champs Elysées. 
The musicians will be conducted by Meyerbeer, who will supply 
two compositions de circonstance of his own. The orchestra will 
number 500. The profits of the festival are to be devoted to a 
German charity in Paris. 

7 * * * * ~ * * 

M. Paul d’Ivoi has published in Figaro aletter of the late Lord 
Seymour. It is dated June 24th, 1837, and represents the eccentric 
nobleman in quite a new light. The letter is addressed to a beauty 
whose star was at that time in the zenith of the demi-monde, al- 
though the demi-monde was not then invented, and who now has 
a handsomely furnished hotel in the vicinity of the Place Vendome. 

The following is the note, or rather the billet: 

“My Dear CLamme—Come to Sablonville to-morrow at nine 
o’clock in the morning. Take a seat by my bedside, and be careful 
not to awake me. Beso kind as to look at me while I am asleep. 
Your beautiful eyes will thus serve as calming guardians of my 
slumbers, which have been much disturbed of late. 

* Count upon my gratitude. 

“Wholly yours, Henry.” 

There’s an idea for blasé sybarites the world over. If any one of 
my readers isin quest of a sensation, this is the best I have to re- 
commend. 

Expensive eccentricity seems to run in families. Lord Hertford, 
brother of Lord Seymour, has four fine estates in England and scot- 
land, on which are four splendid castles. He never goes to one of 
them. But each of these castles is ready to receive him at any 
moment. 

If Lord Hertford gives a line to a friend to authorise him to shoot 
on one of these estates, no matter at what hour of the day or night 
that guest presents himself, without Lord Hertford’s having sent 
word of his coming, he is sure to find a hot dinner waiting for him 
already served, and servants in their brighest liveries in the vesti- 
bule, ready to divest him of his cloak and hat, and conduct him to 
his apartment. 

This seems like the marvels that are performed in the magic 
castles of fairy-land, and yet there is a certain analogy between 
these dinners that are always waiting,and that beautiful woman who 
found her profit in looking at my lord asleep. 

*” * me ~ * ~*~ * * 

The literary event of the year is Victor Hugo’s “ Legend of the 
Centories.”” The booksellers are driving poor Michel Levy, the 
publisher, wild with orders for copies. He cannot get the book 
threugh the binder’s hands fast enough to satisfy them. Hugo, 
naturally uneasy as to the fate of his book, sent a telegraphic des- 
patch to Hetzel thus conceived— 

? 


To which the clever publisher replied through the same medium— 
! 

Maurice Sand, son of the female novelist of France, has in press a 
book entitled *‘ Masques et Bouffons,” with a preface by his mother. 
M. Maurice is very clever with his pencil, of his proficiency with the 
pen I have not yet had an opportunity to judge. He has long been 
an artist-contributor to the Magasin Piltoresque, the best illustrated 
magazine of the kind in the world, and occasionally a sketch of his 
has appeared in 7’ /ilustration. He has already illustrated some of 
his mother’s works, and will furnish the designs for his own volume, 
which is expected to appear very soon now. 

The wife of a man of letters who is rather notorious than cele- 
brated—I allude to M. Roger de Beauvoir, whose name has been 
coupled with some questionable transactions, has just died at the 
age of thirty-six. She made her début on the stage of the Theatre 
Francais, as Mdile. Doze, when only twelve years old. She has 
written several vandevilles and novels, none of which have attracted 
any great share of the world’s attention. Of her novels ‘‘ Les Con- 
fidences de Mdile. Mars” is the best known. 

~ ” * * * ~ ~» 7+ 

When the father of a family dies, the link that binds the members 
of the household together seems at once severed. The hearthstone 
is thenceforth desolate, the house deserted. This is painfally the 
case with the family of the late Mr. Mason. But afew short weeks 
ago the father was alive, and in the énjoyment of the highest official 
position in France that itis possible for an American to hold. He 
died ; the family is left in want; the family circle is broken up. 
His corpse is sent back to his native land ; his widow and orphans 
follow it in the next steamer. They have gone from Paris. No 
trace of them now remains, except the pleasant souvenirs they have 
left in the hearts of those to whom their large hospitality was ex- 
tended. The house itself has been let toa sister of Prince Orloff, 
and the American Legation removed to No. 59 Rue de la Pepiniére. 

* ae ta - * ~ * * 

Photography's millennium of cheapness {sreached. In Paris, now, 
photographers make money by giving you your portrait for nothing! 

If you walk along the street you are in danger of having a prospec- 
tus thrust into your hand, stating that, whatsoever your condition 
in life may be, you have only to “ jast step in” and have your private 
frontispiece taken off, gratis. 

And if you go in they do it. 


If you ask the artist where his profit lies when he loses his time, 
material, the use of his instrumeut, the paper avd frame, he will 
answer you that he more than makes up his loss on the quantity he 


sells. 

And the disciple of Dacnuerre is right. For there is not a living 
being in Paris who has not some friend, relation or acquaintance 
who would be willing to boy his portrait at the minimum rate 
charged. 

Now photography has a great advantage over miniature painting, 
as every one knows. The photograph can be instantly reproduced 
in any number of copies required. 


So that, instead of taking une portrait of you, they take ten. 
And it is on this second edition that the photographer realizes a 
profit. 

A hint for Gurneys elsewhere ! 

* - . - ~ * 


Mademoiselle Vestvali bas succumbed to the powers that be. 

M. Alphonse Royer was too much for her. 

“* Herculaneum’ or nothing,”’ was his ery. 

And mademoiselle is rehearsing Borghi-Mamo’s part in that 
opera. 

Sic transit gloria Vestvali! 

As they say in Virginia, mademoiselle is slightly “ riled” in conse- 
quence. 





She has had a spat with Madame Lanters, who sang Juliet in 
Beliini’s opera to her Romeo. 

In the third act, Vestvali’s masculinity showed to such advantage 
that she gained a round of applause. 

Whereat Lauters nearly fainted from emotion and jealousy. 

Vestvali’s thirst for revenge was not yet slaked, however. When 
the two singers were called out at the fall of the curtain, a bouquet 
fell at their feet. 

A single bouquet. 

Romeo picked it up as gracefully as if it had fallen from his lady- 
love’s balcony. 

And offered it to Juliet ? 

Not at all. 

He advanced, and, with a bow, presented the flowers to M. Girard, 
the leader of the orchestra, who was thrown into a tremendous 
flutter by this unexpected ovation. 

Queer people these prime donne ! 

* * * * al = 

Jullien has got clear of his pecuniary scrapes. 

His prospects are a-brightening, too. Overtures have been made 
to him to return to Albion’s chalky cliffs, and give monster concerts 
as of yore. 

But he prefers to remain in Paris, having had enough of England. 

He attributes his ruin to the “ scorpions” of the legal profession 
in London. 

Ile is now engaged in writing his biography, which will include 
some sharp chapters on the inhabitants of Britain. 

How the “ lion”’ will tremble when he hears it! 

m * * ” * - 

Thespis has resigned to Bacchus, or whatever. Grassot, one of 
the best comic actors in Paris, who bas furnished laughter for two 
or three generations, has retired from the Palais Royal and takea 
the Café Minerve, next door to the Theatre Frangais. 

We have had le punch Grassot for a long time, and doubtless that 
compound will be a staple at the café which has just changed hands. 

* * * * % ~ 


Two fine ladies—I don’t say good ones—went to drink the waters 
in the grand duchy of Baden. 

At Baden, when you have drank all the water you want, you go 
into the Salon de Conversation, so called because no conversation 
to speak of is carried on there, gambling being the chief amuse- 
ment. 

The two beauties followed the crowd, but as they had no great 

assion for play they passed two weeks je alternately winning and 
osing the paltry sum of fifteen louis. 

One gets tired of everything in this world. 

Even of doing nothing. 

And the two fine ladies, who were not good, started out in search 
of something to occupy them. 

They found it in one Alfred D——. 

But as these two ennuyées could not both have the same occupa- 
tion, and, moreover, as neither cared to resign an occupation with 
which each respectively was delighted, there came into those two 
charming heads quite a singular idea. 

This ; 

They would play for M. Alfred D-—— at roulette. 

Mademoiselle X—— staked her money on the black. 

Mademoiselle Z—— staked hers on the red. 

Black won. 

Mademoiselle Z—— lost. 

Naturally. 

“Ah!” she said, “ you are very lucky!” 

** All chance, you know,” replied her friend. 

“Tenvy you, my dear; but to console me for my misfortune you 
must render me a service.” 

“ Speak.” 

“ You know how superstitious I am.” 

“ And I too.” 

“Well, I think that I have an infallible means of winning. You 
know the saying, ‘ Unlucky in love, lucky at play.’” 

“Well, what then?” 

“You will laugh, I know; but I want you to tell me to-morrow 
how many kisses you have granted Alfred.” 

“ What an idea! but why?” 

“‘ Because I will stake six louis on the number corresponding, I 
have a fancy that that will bring me good luck.” 

“ Tiens! perhaps you are right. I will do the same; but as I 
could never think of telling you such a thing (besides he will be 
with me), you must follow my movements, and place your money 
upon the same number that I do.” 

“ Agreed.” 

The next day Mademoiselle Z——- waited in the Salon de Conver- 
sation for Mademoiselle X——- with a nervous impatience, 

Finally, Mademoiselle X——- made her appearance, and ap- 
proached the roulette table with a feeble step. 

Her friend followed the direction of her hand with intense 
anxiety. 

Suddenly they were both seen to put their money upon the double 
zero: 

They won two hundred and ninety-six louis, the charming crea- 
tures; mais l'argent ne fait pas le bonheur. 

FRANCOIS. 


* Week before last the letter of our friend and correspondent, 
“Francois,” was not received in season, and, accordingly, had to be 
left over till the following week. This put us back one week, and, 
as our correspondent regularly mails his epistle every six or seven 
days, we should never be able to catch up with him did we not 
print twe of his letters at atime. This we have done,in part, by 
making the above extracts from the letters bearing date October 
“ and 23d; they will be found of even more than usual interest.— 
uD. 








LITERATURE, ART, MUSIC, &c. 
Sueipon & Co. send us another volume of their compact and valuable work 
The Household Library. The present volume contains the Life of Mary Stuart, 
Queen «f Scots, translated from the unpublished manuscript of Alphonse de 
Lamartine, for this work, by J. M. H. The tenor of this new work by M. de 
Lamartine may be inferred from the tone of the opening paragraph : 

“If another Homer were to arise, and if the poet were to seek another Helen 
for the subject of a modern epic of war, religion and love, he would beyond all 
doubt fiod her in Mary Stuart, the most beautiful, the weakest, the most at- 
tractive and most attracted of women, raising around her, by ber irresist‘ble, 
faecinations, a whirlwind of love, ambition and jealousy, in which her lovers 
became, each in his turn, the motive, the instrament and the victim of 
crime; leaving, like the Greek Helen, the arms of a murdered busband for thore 
of his murderer; sowing the seeds of internecine, religious and foreign war at 
every step, and ending by a saintly death the life of a Clytemnestra; leaving be- 
hind her indistinct memories, exaggerated equally by Protestant and Cathol ¢ 
goation, the former interested in condemning her for al!, the latter in absolvir 
ner from all, as if the same factions who bad fought for her during her life hat 
resolved to continue the combat after death! Such was Mary Stuart.’’ 

The life of Mary, Queen of Scots, coming from a Catholic source, too, is sin. 
yularly severe and unmerciful. The romance which has been woven about her 
to conceal her crimes is rudely withdrawn, leaving little, save the close of 
ber life, but a career of licentiourners and infamy. 

The appendix contains much valuable information. 


Mayurw & Baker, of Borton, send us a well illustrated volume, called Th- 
Sea of Ice, written by Percy B. 8t. John. It is a story of a castaway in the 
frczen regions, who, after the most thrilling adventures, reaches the Americen 
Continent, and finally returns bome to his expectant bride. It is ingeniously 
constructed, aud displays considerable familiarity with that regioo, rendered 
famous by the fearless deeds of those who in the cause of science have dared 
ite rigors and its dangers. It is true that the varrative sometimes trenches 
upoo the improbab'e, but only so much as is necessary to and sustain the 
interest of the story. It is an exciting and interesting tale, which will be 
aay enjoyed by youth, and bas charms sufficient w fascivate maturer 
minds. 

Epwarp Ferrero, tbe well known tescher of darcing, bas sent us his pew 
book, The History of Dancing, Hisiorically Illustrated. In this work Mr. 
Ferrero carries us back into the dim periovs of Mythoicgy, until we feel inclined 
to assert that dancing was the first recognised inmstituuuon, and s iato lie 
ready made with man avd mustic—‘or where there is dercing there must be 
music; ergo, where there is dancing and music there most be men. Jest ng 
apart, Mr. Ferrero gives to dancing a most aristocra'ic autiquity, thus proving 
it fit to be patronised by the ‘oldest ” families of the Fifthavenue. He traces 
it down to the present time in a pleasant and reasonable way, quoting his 
authorities, some of which are curious. He deals with the modern stage of the 
art with the ease and fluency of a man who is thoroughly posted up in the 
matter, and his views and opinions are entitled to confidence and respect. He 
Cescribos with singular clearness all the modern dances, so that their figures 
are comprehensible by a'l. In all reepects it is a most useful as well as amu- 
sing handbook to the saltatery art, aad cannot fail to meet with a rapid sale 
and wide circulation 

A most at ractive feature of his book is a collection of over a hundred pages 


of music, comprising the various dances which are used at the Ferrero dancing | 


academy. This would alone commend it to the dancing world, which is just 
now, by the way, awakening into life. 

We have received from DD) Van Nosrnanp, 192 Broadway, a new publication 
entitled Rifles and Rifle Practice, by C. M. Wilcox, first tenant o° Seventh 
U. S. Infantry. This is an elementary treatise upon the theory of rifle - 
explaining the causes of inaccurscy of fire and the manner of correcting it. ¢ 
ecntains descriptions, with diegrams, of the infantry rifles of Earope and the 
United States, also their balls and cartridges. The subject is th iy treat- 
ed, and technicalities are avoided wherever it is possible. Wes! take this 
work to be invaluable, pot only to the regular military service, but to the 
militia and to the countless volunteers who daily obstruct our principal 
public thoroughfares. To these this book must be e special boon, and we 
commend it to their particular attention. 








MUSICAL. 


Italian Opera, Fourteenth Street.—The management has at length 
produced Verdi’s opera, “The Sicilian Vespers,’ and, we are bound to say, 
that all the seemingly pompous bombast which appeared in the public press 
before its production proved but little more than the truth. The opera is prr- 
duced in magnificent style; the dresses are quaint, rich and expensive, and the 
new scenery really very beautiful. Everything was done that could be cone to 
render the piece a success; money was lavishly but judiciously expended. and 
the result of these facis wete plainly visible in the superb and dazz\ing 


Empbatically, the mavagement bas done well; it has kept its promieex, both 
in the spirit and the letter, and if the public fails to recognize this no‘eworthy 
fact, it will exhibit 2 terrible lack of liberality and taste. Hitherto the houses 
bave been Jarge and brilliant; and we believe if the New York public will rest 
satisfied with one o —a new ope at that, too—for haf a dozen nights, that 
the heavy outlay will be returned, and a fair profit realized. 

Verdi bas done some briiliant things in this work; he gives promise of a 
superior phase in his intellectua! development, and if he lives it ie just possib'e 
that be may receive a growl of commenda from the New York Afusical 
Review. femething worth living and working for, thet, Mr. Verdi! This music 
has been laboriously done up by our heavy musical critics: Joey wre elena 
Giverse in their estimates of its merits, but the killed and wounded do not 
amount to many. The pavest change Verdi, the most fatal thrust ia. 
his ribs, is, that be io pu ten measure: in a melody, when 

th tie! This settles the business, and 


persist 
eight are sufficient in the opinion of the 
"7 Verdi right out. 

‘bere is much delicious and cunning instrumentation in the work, which 
contains sufficient of the popular element to enable it to grow into the affec- 
tions of the public. 

Madame Colson sings her music gloriously, and has achieved the position we 
always claimed for her. Long may she continue to enjoy it. Brignoll, Ferri 
and Junca are beginning to fee] at home in their réles, and, consequently, to co 
themselves justice. 

Mozart’s delightful opera, with the incomprehensible libretto, “Il Flauto 
Magico,”’ is the next in the order of novel'ies. Great care is ined in its 
production, and we have no doubt that the promise will be fulfilled. Itr - 
—s ac unusual number of principal singers, but the present strength cf 

company is very nearly if not fully equal to the demand. The lovers«f 
Mozart have a rich treat in store. 

It is rumored that pe parent and brilliant Adelina Patti coon of Madar e 
my my will very ebor' i ath She is a girl of rare genius, fail 
of fire in and if her voice is equal in volume to the exigencies of 
the Academy of and her little heart does not tail ber, she wi'l max- , 
profound sensation. The Patti ——* 0 ee of si birds, acd this, the 
youngest fledgting, ig trembling over with the la’ power of sopg. I-t 
us hope that ey Mann been taken from the parent nest too soon, that her 
wings are strong enough to bear her on successfully. 


 — 








DRAMA, 


Laura Keene’s.—“ The Wife’s Secret’’ is, without doubt, up to this time 
“the success” of Miss Keene’s present season. Produced first in New York 
many years ago by Mr. and Mrs. Charles Kean, at the Park Theatre, the 
“* Wife's Secret” has never since been acted in America, so that it comes al- 
most with the freshness of a new play. The plot is simple, and entirely an- 
tr lied with episode or underplot, yet never bald or barren of interest, as 
the following resumé will prove: Lady Evelyn Amyott (Miss Keene) is the 
wife of Sir Walter Amyctt (Mr. George Jordan), an officer under Cromwell. 
Lord 4rden (Mr. Daly), Lady Amyott’s brother, a Cavalier, is pursued afier the 
battle ef Salisbury by the Parliamentary forces, and seeks shelter and conceal- 
ment under bis sister’s roof until such time us be can secure a vessel to take 
him to France; but as he is on ill terms with Sir Walter, he refuses to a 
Evelyn’s protection until she has made a solemp oath net to reveal his 
sence in the house to her husband; she consents; hence the name of the play. 

Sir Walter returns from the wars, and is received with boundless love by his 
wife; but one Jabes Sneed (Mr. Burnett), a rascally steward, who hates 

Amyott (because d her husband's absence she hes leoked too closely into 
his accounts, and found them a series of gross frauds), discovers by accident 
the pretence of lord arden. He at once informs his master of the fact, and, 
on his refusing to believe it, takes him toa spot im the grounds from whesce be 
sees through the window his wife in Lord Arden’s arms. 

Of course Sir Walter cannot doabt his own eyes, and, Leart-broken, deter- 
mines to put away his wife, who, bouad by her oath, dares not reveal her se- 
cret until her brother has left for France. 

rd Arden at length makes an attempt to escape to the coast, where a 
vessel awaits him, but is discovered. tir Walter, overcome with rage and 
shame, oréers his retainers to fire upon the fugitive, despite the entreaties ef 
bis wife, who, in this extremity, reveals the truth, and tells her husband that 
it is her brother be is murdering. Sir Walter will not believe her, and exults 
in the supposed death of his betrayer, when Lord Arden enters unharmed, and 
of course the story is told and all ends happily. 

The language of this play is elegant, and at times forcible, proving Mr. 
Lovell, the author, to bea man of real ability. The situations are nicely 
mavaged, and the interest progresses steadily uotil it culminates, withcut apy 
anti-climax, in the fifth act. Asa play, then, the “ Wi'e’s Secret” is entitled 
to far more than a moderate sLare of commendation. Let us now look at the 
performance of it by Mies Keene and her company. In diemirsing the minor 
characters first, we must say that Miss Macarthy dressed the psge sevil.e very 
well, but acted it without impartiog either individuality o: prominence to it, 
Miss Wells did her best as Maud (Lady Amyott’s maid), a part eatuely ont of 
her !ioe; and Mr. Wheatleigh sibly did the rame as Brouillard, captain of 
the French sloop, but if so t was bad enough. 

We come now to the principal pereonnge in the picture, and have to say 
that Miss Keene, by her performance of Evelyn Amyott, has emply confirmed 
our impression that she was equal to the highest requirements of ber art. 
Here was no mere pretty and conventional personation of « telling part, but a 

ption and dition full of grace and beauty; charmingly shaded, exqui- 
eitely toned, yet not devoid of thrilling outbursts of love and grief sach as are 
now rarely witpessed on the stage. In the last act, when love for husband ard 
brother and despair at ber own false position nearly éd the wretched 
wife, Miss Keene was truthful, earnest, never overacting. yet always equal to 
the requirements of the part; her —— Amyott may safely be classed amorg 
her most fal imp ti . Jordan gave a bold and picta: ue 
delineation of the Roundhead, but had be sacrificed his moustache as as 
bis whiskers, would bave looked the part much better. In the more prominent 
characteristics of the part he was successful, bat iacks altogether the power of 
presenting the subtler eements of the human heart. Mr. Jordana is an acur 
of pointe, not a careful delineator of the lights and shadows that preserve the 
vraisemblance of a part. Mr. Burnett, we think, mace a great mistake both 
im getting up and acting Jabez Speed; so transparent a villain could sever have 
imposed even upon the most confiding master. Mr. Daly piayed Lord arden 
in a respectable manner, and thatisall The piece is beautifully mounted, end 
the scene of the last act very perfect. ‘‘ The Wi'e's Secret” will no doubt en- 
Joy « long rua. 

Mr. Watllack, with what we think very cuestivxable taste, has gone in o 
the Adelphi drama, and produced the ‘‘ Wreck Ashore,”’ a bid piece of a bed 
school, and utterly unsuited to the tastes of a majority of bis auciences. Is in 
a nondeseri ot sort of play, without aim and without object, full cf pirates and 
refiians, suffering damsels and lovers ditte. It is pat upon the stage with a 
care anc attention worthy of a better drama; one scene, a snowy «varligot 
night, being especially beautiful. The actng was quite as good as the piece 
éererved, that of Mr. Lester Wallack, far better; his Grampus was really a fine 
performance, and made a marked impression on the house. 

Winter Garden.—‘ Smike’’ has still hosts of sympath'rers, and bids fair 
to rival “Dot” in attractiveness. 

The Williamses are stil! at Niblo's. 

Barnum's Museum.—Mr. Tom Hadaway bas a way of Gilling the little 
theatre bere that rejoices the roul of Greenwood. During the week he bus ap- 
peared tp a round of favorite characters, and wi'l probably continue to be the 
staple attraction at Barnum's for a long time. We hope ro, at least. 























A Torillivg Incident ard a Hero.—We take from the Harrisburg 
Patria this instance of a brave man’s presence of mind. As ove o the 
freight traiss east rounded a sharp curve peer Barree Siding, a station 


about twelve miles west of Hantingdon, eogineer saw a swa!l child sitting 
in the middle of the track playing, unconscious of its danger. We instantiy 
whistled down brakes and reversea his eogipe, but the weight of tle train and 
the bigh «peed at which it was ranning recdered it impossib'e t+ * op before 
reaching the cbil4d, which mest inevitably have beeaerushed todesth. In this 
éemergecey, when most meu would have stood peralyzed with hor: r, the con- 
ductor of the train, Daniel MeOoy, with steadiness of nerve ‘hit ha: jew paral- 
lela, ran to the front of the engine, crawled down on the cowcateber, and hold- 
ing himeelf with one band, leaned as far forward as posible, and as he ap- 

ed the child, with a eweepiog biow of the other, he thgpw i! off | he roa 4 
aod required a steady hand cool bead to ac- 
complish it, but he was equal to the emergency. The train was in» ediately 
stopped, and on going back the child was fo lying at the foot of » small em- 
bankmest, some twenty or thirty fee: from the track of the ra}, alive and 
kicking, but somewhat stuoned and brulked. The child belon.ed to a farmer 


t was the work of an instant’ 





pamed Neff, residing immediately slong the road. 
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THES TREASON TRIAL AT CITARLESTUWS, V’.--SLEEPING ROOM OF TOE JURY AT GIBSON’ s HOTEL, RE! MOUNT, 


HARPER’S FERRY INSURRECTION. 


Tne trial of Cook commenced on the Sth inst., at Charlestown. 
He pleaded guilty. His brothers-in-law, Governor Willard, of 
Indiana, and Crowley, were present. His confession was read 
amid breathless interest. It occupies twenty-five pages of foolecap, 
and implicates Frederick Douglass and Dr. Howe. The day was 
spent in taking testimony and in arguing the case. The public 
feeling against Cook is very strong, since te acted more as a spy 
than 4 conspirator. 

The Jury, on the following day, the 9th, found him guilty 
of murder and insurrection. His counsel moved for a new 
trial. The motion was argued, and the Court denied it. District 
Attorney Harding refused to sign a nolle prosequi in the case of 
Stephens, and demands his trial in Virginia. Toe Court, however, 
has handed the prisoner over to the United States Marshal. Green, 
Coppic, Copeland and Cook were all sentenced to be bung on the 
16th of December, and itis said that Governor Wise will respite 
Brown’s sentence, so as to hang all on the same day. 








JOHN E. COOK. 


Tas deluded man, whose portrait we give to-day, from an admirable 
sketch made by our special artist on the spot. is quite well known 
by many lawyers in New York, baving served in » lawyer's office in 
Nassau street for two years. He boarded then in Williamsburg, and 
was remarkable for the correctness of his conduct. He afterwards 
went South and kept a school. How he became acquainted with 
old Brown we have not heard. His family is respectable, his sister 
having married Governor Willard, of Indiana. He is about twenty- 
seven years of age. 








HARPER’S FERRY, VA. 
Tas beautiful spot, which has recently gained such a painful celeb- 
rity, is a post village in Jefferson county, Virginia, and is sitnated at 
the confluence of the Shenandosh and Potomac rivers. The scenery 
hore is romantic beyond conception, and has long been considered 
as the most picturesque in the United States. It takes its name from 
a ferry established across the Potomac, which river is also spanned 
by a fine bridge about eight hundred feet in length. The village is 
compactly though irregularly built, around the base of a hill, and is 








the centre of considerable trade. It contains five churches, several 
manufactories and flouring mills. It derives its chief reputation 
from containing a United States armory, in which there are employed 
at times nearly 250 men. There is also always on band a considera- 
ble quantity of arms and ammunition. Harper's Ferry is on the line 
of the Baltimore and Ohio Railroad, and at the north terminus of a 
railroad connecting it with Winchester. The Ohio and Chesapeake 
Canal alzo passes along the opposite side of the Potomac. 

The view we have given is from a sketch made on the spot, cor- 
rected and elaborated by photographs. Itis, beyond all comparison, 
the very best view ever engraved of this now famous location. 








CHARLESTOWN, VA. 


Tuts flourishing post village is the capifal of Jefferson county, Vir- 
ginia, and contains about 1,700 inhabitants. It is situated on the 
Winchester and Potomac Railroad, and is about one hundred and sixty- 
eight miles north of Richmond. Its distance from Wasbington is 
sixty miles, and from Harper’s Ferry about eight miles. It is «ur- 
rounded by a beautifal and fertile country, forming part of the val- 
ley of Virginia. The land on which the town is built formerly 
belonged to Colonel Charles Washington, a brother to the great 
General Washington. He resided at a short distance, at a house 
which his descendants still occupy. It was from hence that Colonel 
Washington was roused by the conspirator Cook. Charlestown 
posseases four churches, one academy, one bank and abont twenty 
storer. 

Our view represents Ossawatamic Brown coming from the Court 
House after his trial, when the jury had pronounced him guilty of 
insurrection, murder and treason It is from our own artist, made on 
the spot, and is exact to the minutest particulars. 





PROFESSOR LOWE’S BALLOON, 


We give this week an engraving of Professor Lowe's air-ship, City 
of New York, as it will appear when the inflation is completed. In 
our last number will be found a complete description of the ballcon 
and its appurten*nces, unnecessary here to repeat. The professor 
announces that he will departon his great trans-\tlantic voyage 
some day this week. The enterprise is a bold one, and we hope 
some practical good may come of it. 


STEPHENS, AS BE APPEARED IN COURT.— FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIsT. 





SIX TIMES AS LONG AS THE GREAT EASTERN. 


We are determined to go a-head of all creation. A Mr. Germain, of 
Buffalo, proposes to build a new steamship, which is to dwarf the 
Great Eastern down to a jolly-boat. His plan is as follows: 

From the well-known principles of resistance to bodies moving in water, Mr. 
Germain shows that the part of the vessel which opens the track should have 
ita surfaces inclined as near to the line of motion as due regard to strength 
and steadiness will permit. The limit in this direction has not heretofore even 
been approximated. Great levgth has been supposed to be incompatib'e with 
strength. In the Great Eastern, the length most trying to # vessel, from the 
apex of one large wave to another, has been adopted. The vessels should rest 
ov several large waves at once, for a vessel so resting could not breek in the 
middle parts without causing three fractures at the same time, like a beam 
masoned at both ends in a wall. Grea: length contains strength, instead of 
being a source of weakness. The surfaces which open the track may be made 
with the utmost rafety, so as not to open, to exceed three feet in a hundred on 
each side, or six feet on both sides. With such a taper at each end the water 
is crowded out from the track, and returns to it again with only the velocity of 





CAPT. JOUN FB. COOK, BDROWN'S FIRST OFFICER. 


three milve an hour, while the vessel is going at the rate of a hundred miles 
an bour. 

To impart strength, steadiness and buoyancy, afd at the same time have 
op*ning surfaces very nearly inelingd to the line of motion, he places on each 
side of the vessel, below the water-line, a V shaped projection, resembling ope 
leg of a pair of mathemetical compasces. This is twenty feet in height, and 
prejecting out twenty feet from the main hull of the vessel, and extends from 
one end of the vearel to the other, tapering for the last five hundred feet to a 
point at the end. The extreme end of the vessel is an upright wedge, with a 
sharp edge, and for twelve feet the iron or steel plates of which it is composed 
are compact, with no opening Twenty-five fee of one end is jointei ira 


rudder. The projections on the sides, which he calls fins, moving continually 
in water, can be used for surface condensers, and having the air pam out 
aod the steam exhausting into a vacuum, the locomotive engine may ured 


with the advastages of a condensing engine 
The bot'om ana side walls are doubie, with their outer and inner rurface 
thrte feet apart, tied together, onc: in three feet, by iron walls, and braced 


liagonally with timbers. Each compartment, as well as the different a 
men's of the wall, is water-tight. The deck floors are of iron, an‘ all carts 
are put tegether with the hook form, so a4 to be as strong at the joining places 
as elewhere. Careful calculations show that the greatest oceanic forces will 
not try the «trength of the vessel in any way to exceed ten per cent. of its 
strength lis length is 4,000 feet; breadth of beam, exclusive of the fin forma- 
tions, 73 feet; to which add 40 feet for the fles, giving 115 feet. 

A site wind of twenty-three miles an hour will careen it lers than two inebes, 
and a toruado of coe hundred miles an hour, strikirg the whole side witha 
foree of filty pounds to each rqaare inch of surface, would careen the vearel 


only thirty-eight inches, or lees than five degrees. If steel is used for ite con- 
struction, it would give tweaty-five acres of deck room 

















Nov, 19, 1859.) 


“oO NOSWHaIG ‘AWWA STAdYVH JO AGIA 


‘VINIDUIA 


“WSILty TWH 5 Che Xd Hams T KVIP—“"AGLNOOD DNIGNAOWWNS UNV 


‘ 


ee i 


, AN UR 
\ 
roy 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. | 


i 
3 elt 


H i Hi 4 





WH 
HAV) 


Hf 
hal 
i}! 
a, 
jabba ata 
4 Wit a 
at ppt 
- Hild 
; HH 
Will 
i 
Wi 
HI 
bite 
' Why ’ 











396 


= -— 


Compared with other vessels and their work, its expenses 
would be dingiy derate, and at the same time it 
might carry 200,000 horse power. I's size, strength and 
velocity would make it irresistible by ordinary vessels of 
war. Cannon shot would glance upharmingly from its 
oblique sides, during its approach it would be directed 
with the precision of a rifle, and its blow would divide 
tue largest line-of-battle ships as easily as a broadaxe would 
an apple. 











FEARFUL NICHT ENCOUNTER WITH 
PIRATES IN THE EASTERN SEAS. 


Tux following is an epitome of a long account 
given in the Bombay Siandard of September 10: 


The story is so remarkable, not only from the 
desperate nature of the attack, but from the hero- 
ism displayed in the defence, that it is worthy of 
being told here with somewhat of detail. The 
Ararat is a Bombay barque of two hundred and 
ninety tons, which seems to have been habitually 
employed for the transport of convicts. Captain 
Correya had just landed a batch of Bombay con- 
victs at Singapore, and he was to take back a re- 
turn freight of Singapore and Penang convicts to 
Bombay—twelve men from each,place. The Ararat 
was just about to set sail upon her homeward ex- 

edition, when the Queen’s steamer Esk, Captain 
Bir R. Maclure, steamed into Singapore with two 
piratical junks in tow, which had been caught 
prowling about the China Sea. There were fitty- 
two prisoners on board, and Captain Correya was 
informed that he might have the conveyance of 
them to Bombay as soon as the formalities of trial 
had been gone through, for of their guilt there was 
no doubt. Fifty were condemned to transportation 
and handed over to the Ararat. It is but doing 
bare justice to these ruffians to add that they in- 
formed the judge that they much preferred the 

unishment of death to that of transportation, and 
fthey had an opportunity on the voyage they would 
not fail to murder everybody in the ship which had 
been apvvinted to convey them to their place of 
punishment. This threat was treated as the usual 
rhodomontade of prisoners in such cases. Little 
was it supposed that it would shortly receive such 
trae and terrible fulfilment. 

Captain Correya, on the 19th of June, left Singa- 
pore with his fifty pirates and his twelve convicts; 
at Penang he took in twelve other convicts, sothat 
his criminal freight consisted of seventy-four des- 

erate men. Tocontrol these he had a guard of 
Krteen European Madras Artillerymen and eight 
Bepoys of the Marine Battalion—twenty-three in 
all, besides an unarmed company, just suflicient 
for the working of the ship. The Ararat left Pe- 
nang on the evening of the 25th of June, but the 
captain’s = were at once aroused by the 
movements of a junk which left Penang at the same 
lume and regulated its movements by those of the 
convictship. Captain Correya, not without trouble, 
managed to shake off such unwelcome society by 
the evening of the 27th. Mostfortunately the 28th 
broke — enough, and with sharp gusts of 
wind, so that the captain remained on deck as well 
as the mate. He had just lain down on the poop 
for a few minutes of rest when a crash was heard 
forward—a noise as of something giving way, and 
ashout. There could be no doubt that the pirates 
and convicts were loose. But why was no warning 
given by the sentry forward? it was not known 
till afterwards that the man had quitted his ap- 

ointed post and had come on deck, where he had 
Palen asleep. The first act of the mutineers was 
to stab him to the heart; and so it happened that 
he made no reply to the challenge of the mate 

As soon a# the noise was heard, the captain, 

essing at its real meaning, rushed to his cabin 
‘or his revolver and pistols,and quick as thought 
was upon deck again. The mate roused the guard, 
and stood with grim desperation as guardian of the 
night-guard muskets till they should fall into 
proper hands. But a few seconds had elapsed from 
the moment of the first crash when the captain, 
now armed, could make out the dim figures of the 

irates making their way aft. They had reached 
Bae stern of the longboat when Captain Correya 
delivered his first shot. With a yell—seeing that 
the fight had commenced—they now endeavored 
to mabe their way to the poop, hurling, as they 
came on, blocks, handspikes, holystones—-anything, 
in fact, upon which they could lay their hands. By 
this time the guard had got possession of their 
weapons and were using them with good effect. 

Captain Correya and his few supporters could 
not, however, hope for an easy victory, for their 

nts were so desperate that as soon as a 
musket was discharged several of them threw 
themselves upon it, and endeavored to wrench it 
from the grip of its possessor. The fighting conti- 
nued; it was pitch dark; the flashing of the mns- 
kets afforded the only light which enabled the 
combatants for the moment to discern how the 
scruggie was proceeding. More than ounce the Ara- 
rat’s people had procured a light, but it was speed- 
ily extinguished by the pirates, who kuew well 
that their best chance of safety consisted in not 

nting themselves as marks to the fire of their 

nts. It is not the least remarkable feature 

in this desperate scene that the captain’s wife, 
who was on board way loaded and reloaded 
her husband's is, and handed them up to him 
through the cuddy-light. Ail this time it was blow- 
ing Dee crew—Lascars and Spaniards 
out arms—had taken refuge in the rigging, 
and the ship was left to the mercy of wind and 


Wive. 

At length the captain determined to advance ; 
but this was to be done with the greatest caution, 
for if any of the pirates could have succeeded in 
concealing themselves so as to get behind the guard 
as they advanced and obtain possession ef arms, 
the case might have become desperate indeed. 
After an hour's hard fighting the pirates were at 
length driven to the top-gallant forecastie, aud 
there charged with the bayonet, and killed or driven 
over the bows. When lights were procured, and 
the loss on the side of the pirates was ascertained, 
out of sixty who had come on deck, twenty.eight 
were dead or missing. Some were wounded besides. 
A more rate struggie for life has seldom taken 
place, and Captain Correya may well be proud of a 
victory to which his own bravery so largely contri- 


FACT, FUN AND FANCY, 


Novet Dve..—aAn apothecary had refosed to 
resign his seat at a theatre in Vienna to an officer, 
who, feeling himself insulted, sent him a challenge. 
The apothecary was punctual at the meeting, bat 
observed he had to propose a new way of settling 
the dispute. He then drew from his pocket a pili- 
box, and taking therefrom two pills, thus addressed 
his antagonist: “As a man of honor, sir, you 
would not wish me to fight on unequal terms. Here 
are therefore two pills, one composed of the most 
deadly poison, the other perfectly harmless. We 
are, therefore, on equal ground if we each swallow 
one; you shall take your choice, and I promise 
faithfully to take that which you leave.” It is 
needless to add that the affair was settled by a 
hearty laugh . ‘2 
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To resuscitate a drowned Englishman, place a 
piece of roast beef under his nose; an Irishman, a 
gill of poteen; a Scotchman, a halfpenny; a Welsh- 
man, a few leeks; a Frenchman,a pinch of snuff; 
a Spaniard, some fresh blood; an old maid, an offer 
of marriage; a Yankee, attempt to pick his pock- 
ets. 


A Lrrernat Reapine.—A country squire, walk- 
ing through one of his woods, meets a laboring 
man just getting over the gate at the entrance of 
the wood. Ona tree which overshadowed the gate 
is a board on which is written, “ No path.” —“ Can 
you read?” says the squire tothe man. “ Ya’as; 
where do you s’pose I was born and bred, if I can’t 
read?” “Well,as you can read, will you be so 
good as to tell me what you see written there?” 
** What I sees written up there? Why, I sees an 
infernal greatlie! It says‘ no path,’ and hang me 
if there isn’t as goed a path as ever | seed—wide 
eno’ for you and me to walk on at the same time.’ 


“ Wei, farmer, you told us your place was a 
good place for hunting; now we have tramped it 
fer three hours and found nogame.”’ “Just so. I 
calculate, as a general thing, the less game there 
is the more hunting you have.” 


Tue CLERGY AND THE Kircnen.—An Italian prince 
when he went a journey always took his cook with 
him. When rounding the abrupt angle of a rock, 
which was exceedingly perilous he heard the cry of 
a man, the snort of a mule and the crash of some 
one falling over the precipice. The horror-stricken 
prince cried ont: * The cook! is it the cook?’ 
** No, your Excellency,” replied the attendant; “it 
is Battista.” ‘“ Ah, only the chaplain! Heaven be 
praised.” 


Axsovut Savusaces.—A wag of an editor has the 
following among his “ Answer to Correspondents:”’ 

Mythic—No, young lady; you are mistaken. 
Bellona was not the inventor of a celebrated and 
popular sausage: nor is that sausage aforesaid 
made at Boulogne, France, though suspected of 
originating in Bologna, Italy. Bellona’s husband 
was a Mr. Mars, but he was not so called because 
his habits marred the face of nature and the 
features of humanity. You must read Tooke’s 
“ Pantheon” over again. 


Hoors vs. Waiskey—A lady who makes but a 
modest spread of crinoline was passing along the 
street in Richmond, Penn., the oder day, when she 
was met by a young man full of bad whiskey, who 
in staggering past stepped on her dress. Turning 
to the lady, he remarked, apologetically, ‘‘ Hoops 
take up too much room,” to which the lady quietly 
replied, ‘“‘ Not so much as whiskey, sir,”’ and passed 
on. 


‘His Prentice Hanp.’’—The editor of the Leuis 
ville Journal has been the occasion of a blunder as 
amusing as any of his own witticisms. The London 
Bookseller, a monthly organ of the publishing 
trade, commenting on a list of American announce- 
ments, says of a book which contains a collection 
of Prentice’s witticisms: ‘‘ We observe a book an- 
nounced on an almost forgotten subject, Prentici- 
ana. Mrs. Ellis may be reminded by this that the 
*prentices of England have never yet been the sub- 
jeet of a history.” 


Disposition AND Digestion.—A sensible writer 
advises those who would enjoy good eating to keep 
good natured, for, says he, “an angry man can’t 
tell whether he is eating boiled cabbage or stewed 
umbrella.” 


Tar Pvuzziep OrricraAL.—When the famous Gen- 
Moreau was in this country, he was invited to at. 
tend the Commencement exercises of Harvard 
College. In the course of the performances at 
Cambridge an ode was sung, the chorus of which 
was “ To-morrow—to-morrow—to-morrow.” The 
French officer was imperfectly acquainted with our 
language, and fancied the singers were compli- 
menting him, and at every recurrence of the cherus 
he rose and bowed gracefully to the gallery, press- 
ing his laced chapeau to his heart. 


An Irem ror tHe Lapies—Very pretty Geneva 
watches are sold in Paris this season in the form of 
a heart, in that of a tulip, or representing a shell, 
on which are admirably painted views ot Geneva, 
or pastoral scenes. 





POST OFFICE NOTICE. 
THE MAILS FOR EUROPE, 

Via Southampton and Havre per U. S. Steamer “‘ VANDER- 

BILT,’’ will close at this office on Saturday, the 19th day of 

November, at 10}¢ o’clock a. M. 

I3AA ) V. FOWLER, Postmaster. 





JUST PUBLISHED, 
THE DECEMBER NUMBER OF 


THE GREAT COMIC PAPER OF AMERICA, 
No, 13 of 


FRANK LESLIE’s BUDGET OF FUN, 


Containing nearly one hundred Comic Engravings by the 
first artists of oe and Ameri-s and Six een As of 
Comic Literatare by the most pe ular writers of the day, 
among whom are Jobn Hrough m, Fitz James O'Rrien, 
Major Joe Bagetock, C. B. Burksardt, Pierce Pangent, H.C. 
Watson, Frank Wood, Marion Powell and ethe: 
the subjects treated are, 

EnGravinas. 


1 pa Dovglas’s New Musical Political Cata- 
waulr . ° ° . - . - 

2. Wiggles’s First Murder - 

3 The Keward of Partial Charity - 

4. The Herdhearted Man - - ‘ ‘ 

5 AGoodmatareiDog - - - - - 

6 - - . : 

7 

8 

" 


Pumpkio’s Mishap 
- Bonner’s Poet - - 
» }hew ® Question | - 
. Pipkin’s Dodge - - - - . . . 
. Pleasan - : a 


z 
Z 
‘ 
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16. The Drilling Macnine - - - . - . 
17. The Great Cricket Match - - - : ° 
18. Boggie’s Club - - - - : . 
19. Meeting aLady - - - . 
20. Which is the Donkey ¢ 
2s. A Vulger Fellow - - - 
22. A Day’s Shooting . . 
23. Prove acd Verse - . > 
24. a Yankee Apoilo - - - 
25. Fernando sta Drink - - - é 
26. Fernancoata Fight - . - . : 
27. Wivecn his Heam ends . . ° > 
28. Tne Chimees Ambas-ador - . s 
29. Tallow Grease - - 
280. The Bisirg Generation 
SL. A Stiff Back - : ° ° 
82. The Irrepre-sible Ccnflict - ‘ ¥ 
33. The Romance of Life - 

And others equally side-splitting 
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FRANK LESLIE’S 


Sllujtrirte Zeitung, 


The largest and best Illustrate’ German weecly in the 
United States, contains the best readiog matter of any Ger- 
man paper, and has a cireulaticn of more than 

25,000 COPIES. 


The same appears every Saturday at Six Cents a Copy, or 
Three Dollars per Year, payable tm advance. It contains 
rixteen pages, and is ted on the same paper as Frayx 


Lxsts’s ILLostraTep NewsraPerk. ‘here is no other German 
per of such a c'rculation in the United States, and 
«K Lesum’s Iviverrmre Zerrcne, with at least 
250,000 READERS, 
should therefore be the adverti medium of our mer- 
chanta, manufacturers, dealers, im fact of all who do 
aave . Publications of inverest for our German coun- 
trymen will be p:operly noticed if sent to the Editor. 
Frank Leeue's [tiosrerre Zerrona can be had from 
all News Agents in the States, in New York principally 


rom 

WILLIAM RADDE, 200 Broadway, 

ROSS & TOUSEY, 1/1 Nassau Street, 

JOSEPH WIECK, 14 North William Street, 
or from the Publisher by seoding to his cffice the sub- 
sere price of OS Ee one year, $1 50 for six months, or 
$1 seventeen numbers. 

FRaNK LESLIE, 18 Frankfort Street. 


The Monarch of the Monthlies! 
FOR DECEMBER, 1859. 


OONTENTS OF NO 6, VOL. V., OF 


FRANK LESLIE'S NEW FAMILY MAGAZINE, 
With which is Incorporated 


@AZETTE OF FASHION. 
Price 95c., or $2 per anzur.. 


Literary, 


The Cruise of the Annie Clarendon, and what came o: it— 
concluded. Six Engravings. 

Notes about Great Men. 

Some Guesees about Pigs. 

Lite of Joseph Garibaidi. Portrait. 

My Adventure at Shiogieton. 

Life in Cuba 

Newspapers Then and Now 

Balzac and bis Literary Labor. 

A Night Among the Fairies; or, Zeb Hardacre’s Christmas 
Eve. Two Engravings. 

The Inqnisition’s Gala Day. 

Napoleon and his Love Leiters. 

In the Pyrenees. Seven Engravings. 

Emily Vale. 

A Railroad Journey. 

Tarrat’s Grange. 

Russia Leather. 

Voyage of the Atlantic Balloon—Mr. La Mountaln’s Narra- 
tive. Seventeen Fngravings. . 

Mad Jack. 

Aconies of Starvat'on. 

Not in the Statutes. 

The Diamond Wedding. Four Engravings. 

Notes on Ornamental Flower Culture. 

How Does Your Meerschaum Color ? 

Whoever has a Wife bas War. 

The [ady who Swallowed a Fly Alive. 

Monthi; Summary 

Editorial Miscellany. 

Peeps at Paris, through American Spectacles, 

Poetry—Totty’s Consolations; The Silent Poets; Bird Min- 
streisy; Constance Lee. 

A Chapter of Wit, Anecdote and Humor. 

Miecel » 

Ccmic Page—Mr. Fits Dudley’s Experience in an Omnibus. 
Four Fngravings, 


List of Engravings. 

The Cruise of the Annie Clarendon—The Annie Clarendon in 
Search of Harry; De la Moza Sails for Foint Galera; rhe 
Schooner Hove to, and a Boat hoisted out; Burning of Le 
la Moza’s House by the ‘Mob; Harry and the Clergyman 
in Search of De La Moza; Death of De la Moas. 

Portrait of Garibaldi. 

A Night Among the Fairies —Zeb and the Ambassadors from 
the King of the Fairies; Rescue of Sally Slocum. 

In the Pyrenees—View at St_ Savin; The Chateau of Pau; 
Musician and Young Girl; Woman at a Fountain; Moun- 
tain Shepherd; Death of the Contrabandirts, 

Voyage of the Atlantic Palloon—The Car of the Atlantic 
touches the Water of the Like; La Mountain catches 
hold of the Branches of a Tree, fastens the Balloon to a 
Spruce Tree, and then abandons it; the Voyagers com- 
mence their Return Journey 





y; they find a Marten Trap in 
the Ciearing; La Mountain throws away his dat and 
tears his Pants, they pole across the Creek on a single 
Leg, cateh two White Frogs and eat them; the Raft upsets 
and Mr. Haddock swims ashore, they seek Warmth under 
some Straw in a Cabin. and erect a Signal on the bavk of 
the Creek; La Mountain and Haddock start upon their 
new-made Raft, and see Smoke curiivg over the Trees; 
La Mountain about to devour a raw Duck, when the 
Voyagers discover the Log Hut of Mr. Cameron, who 
receives them hospitably. 

The Diamond Wedding—Jewels furnished by Tiffany & Co ; 
Jewels furnished by Ball, Black & Co ; Portaits of the 
Br m and Bridesmaids. 

Comic . Four Engravings. 


Gazette of Fashion, 

What to Buy, and Where to Buy It ; Review of Fashions ; 
les for the Month ; Deseription of Colored Plate ; Gene 
Deseription of Fashions ; Description of Needlework ; 

Gentlemen’s Fashions; Netice to Lady Subscribers; 

Editorial Notices ; Madame Vestris; Sleep; Where Old 

we! Miscellaneous; Title Page and Index to 
Tilustrations to the Gazette, 


Colored Frontispiece; Two Bonnets and Head Dress; Two 
Bonnets and Coiffure; Infant’s Cloak; Pattern for Watch- 
eet Gentlemen’s Fashions, three figures; Pattern for 

eedle-book, three engravings; Moucquetaire Collar; 
Cloak and Opera Mant'e. 








Magusine is 
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FRANK LESLIE. 13 Frankfort street, New York. 
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LOTTERIES. 
Tue Lotrerres oF 
oO O D, EDDY & co 
Are chartered in the States of Delawa-e and 
Gecrgia, and have sworn Commissioners appointed to uper- 
intend their drawings, aod certify that everything con- 
nected with the same is done in a strictly honorable man- 
mer. They offer to the public a fair opportunity ior 
investment, the interests of parties at a distance being as 
well protected as though they were present. The Mana- 
gers would respectfully call ettention to the fact, that all 
ms have a legal right to send orders for tickets to 
laware or to Georgia, as the Lotteries of 
WOOD, EDDY & OO. 
are authorized by the Legislature of either State. 

A Lottery will be drawn every day at Wilmington, Dela- 
ware, and also at Augusta, ia. All orders received 
being filled in the drawing next to take place after same 
comes to hand, 

Whole tickets are $10; halves, $5; and quarters, $2 50. 

No ticket sent ualess the money accompanies the order 
Prizes vary from 

$20 TO 


Every prize ts drawn, and the result of drawing forwarded 
to all purchasers. 

a#@ A circular showing the plan of the Lotteries will be 
sent to any one desirous of it. 

All communications strletly con: tial. 

Write your address piainly, and direct to 

"Wilmington, Delaware, 
Or to woup, Ebr & 00., 
Augusta, 

Aa All letters to our address will be Sealey eckeow- 

edged—and prises cashed without delay. 000 





Ps Books, Music, &c. 


Bayard Taylor’s New Work. 
(Completing the Series.) 

At Home and Abroad. A Sketch-Book of Life, Scenery 
and Men. Sy Havas», TaYuor. With two fine engrav- 
ings, 500 pages, 12mo , cloth, $1 26. 

(For particulars ‘‘ see small bille.’’) 

Also New Editions of Bayard Taylor’s Travels Com- 
plete. Io 8 vols. 12mo., in boxes, $10; Sheep, $12; 
Half Calf extra, $18. 








I. 
A New Edition in 12mo. of 
Salmagundi. By Invive, Pavrpine, &e. 12mo., cloth, 
Jo cents. 
Tit. 
New “SUNNYSIDE”’ Editions of 
The Sketeh-Book, Fach i fine cloth, $1 25 
Enickerbocker, se ilt ex 1 35 
Bracebridge Hall, calf ext. $2 75; mor. ext. 3 00 
Newsy stereo:yped aud printed on fine tinted paper, with 
steel vignettes. 
Also New Editions of Irving’s Whole Works. (See 


Ca‘alogue.) 


207 G. P. POTNAM, 116 Naseau Street. 
Two Works Valuable to the Sick or 
Well, 


ope by mail, co sa expected until received, 
read and approved. 
Address Dr 8. 3. FIDOM, 714 Broadway, New York. 

ist. 81X LECTURES on the causes, prevention and cure 
of Lung, ihroat and Skin Diseases; Rheama and Male 
and Female Complaints, On the mode of rving 
Health to 100 years. 360 pages, 21 Engravings, Price 50 
cents, in silver or P. O. Stampa. 

2d. A work on the Cause and Cure of Diseases of the 
Heart, Stomach, Liver, Bowels and Kidneys ; on Apoplexy, 
Palsy and Dyspepsia; why we grow old and what causee 
disease. 131 pages, 6 engra . Price 36 cents. Say 
which book you wish, giving name, State, County, town 
aud Post Office. 198-210 


New Hand-Books. 
Ww" have just published New Editions of the 
following inaispensable Worke—price, pre- 
paid by mail, only 60 cents each : 
HOW TO WRITE; 
A New Pocxer Mayvat or Comrorrmow ann Latrex- 
Wrrtine. Just the thing for everybody who writes 
Business Letters, Love Letters, 
Family Letters, Notes and Cards. and 
Fiiendly Letterr, Newspaper Articles. 


HOW TO TALK; 


A New Pocket Mayvit or Conversation anp Deraats. 
Exceeding useful to every one who would talk 





Correctly, In iebating Society, 
Fluently. and At Public Meetings, 
Eloquestly, On all Occasions. 


HOW TO BEHAVE; 


A New Pocket Manca. or Eervsewcsan Fnoverre anp 
Guipe To Uoakect Persona, Haztrs. Go d Manners 


At Hom In Conversation, 
At a Party, In the Company of Ladies, 
At Table, In Courtship. 


HOW TO DO BUSINESS; 


A New vYocsrr Wayvat or PracricaL Arrains anp Guipr 
oo Sree iw lire. Buying, Selling and Choice <f Pur 
sults. 

In tke Store For the Clerk, 

On the Farm, For the Farmer-Boy, 

Everywhere, . For all Business Men. 

“HOW TO WRITE,” “HOW TO TALK,” “HOW TO 
BEHAVE,” and “HOW TO BO BUSINESS” —bound in 
one large, hb gilt volume. Sent, prepaid, by rinsr 
mait for $1 60. Address FOWLER & WELLS, 
No. 308 Broadway, New York. 


Special Announcement 


FROM THE 


Quaker City Publishing House! 
100,000 Catalogues, 


New, Entarnczp anp Revisep—Now Ruapy 
ror DIsTRIBUTION, 


Superior Inducements to the Public 

aa A vew and sure piso cor oltainiog GOLD and STL- 
Vix WAICHRA, and o' her valuable Prizes. Ful) particulars 
given in Catalogues, which will be sent free to all upon 
application. 

Valuab'e Gifts, worth from 50 cents to $100 guaranteed 
to each purchaser. $100,000 in Gifts have been distributed 
to my patrons within the past six mouths—$150,000 w be 
distributed during the next six months. 

The inducements offered Agents are more liberal than 
those of any other house in the business 

Having been iv the Publishing ano Bookselling business 
for the last eight years, my experience enables me to con 
duct the Gift Eaterprise with the greatest satis‘action to 
all. 

aa AGENTS WANTED in every Town and County 

For fall particulars address DUANE RULI-0N, 

Quaker City Publishing House, 
33 Zouch rhird Street, 
coo Philadelphia, Pa. 





Richardson's New Method for the Piano 
8 having an immense sale, and rapidly taking 
the place of all other Instruction Books. Price 
25, om receipt of which it will be sent by mali, post paid. 
Suld by all Music dealers, and by the Publishers, 
207 OLIVER DITSON & ©0., Boston. 
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JUST PUBLISHED, 
THE AKT OF DANCING, 


HISTORICALLY ILLUSTRAT#D BY 
EDWARD FERRERO. 


To which is added Hints on Etiquette—The Figure Steps, 
aud Necessary Instruction for the performance of the most 
modern Dances 

Ako. 103 Pages of appropriate Music for the Piano 

For sale at ali the Music and Bookstores in New York, 
Brooklyn, Williamsburg ad Jersey City. 

The frade SS on application to 

206 209 OS3 & TOUSEY, 121 Nassau St., N. Y. 





HEWSON ON LEVEES. 
PRINCIPLES AND PRACTICE OF 
EMBANKING LANDS FROM RIVER-FLOODS, 
48 APPLIED TO 
“Levees of the Mississippi.” 
BY WM. HEWSON, GIVIL ENGINEER. 
Sent free by mail on receipt of price. 


D. VAN NOSTRAND, Publisher, 
192 Broadway, New York. 


8yvo , cloth, $2. 


207 


CHEAP MUSIC FOR FAMILIES. 
THE MUSICAL GUEST, 
THE MUSICAL GUEST, 


THE MUSICAL GUEST, 
PUBLISHED EVERY WEEK 
PRICE 10 CENTS, 

PRICE 10 CENTS, 

PRICE 10 CENTS, 

Contains Twelve Pages of Beautifully Printed 
Music, 

All the New and Fashionable Songs 
WITH PIANO ACCOMPANIMENTS, 
GERMAN AND ITALIAN AIRS, 
DUETS AND GLEES, 

HE MOST FASHIONABLE AND PorutaR DANCE 
Mvazio, 

QvapRILLES, PoLtKas, MazourKas, 
ScHOTTISCHES, VARSOVIANAS, 

AND 
NEW SETS OF LANCIERS QUADRILLES. 
Besides fine Piano Pieces by the best Composers in Kurope 

and America. 


Price 10 Cents Weekly; Five Dollars a Year. 
MOLYNEUX BELL & OO., 13 Frankfort street. 


No. 37, Vol. 3—Just Iesued, 
The Operatic Musical Guest, No. 2, 


Containing Part 1 of the popular Opera of “ Ii Trovatore,’ 
now ready. Price 25 Cents. 

Bound Volames Nos. 1 and 2, containing srxry-sxven 
Songs in English, German end Italian, besides Concerted 
Vocal pieces and forty beauti'ul Piano Pieces, are now ready 
and can be obtained at the office, 





Pianofortes. 


1 gre: & BRADBURYS, Piano Forts 
gE 








MANUFACTURERS, 421 BROOME STREET, 
W YORK.—We desire to cal the attention of the trade 
and of the public generally to our Piano Fortes, justly pro 
nounced superior to all othersin volume, richness an¢ 
purity of tone— sing, y@ peculiar singing quality, 
adapted te and harmonising with the human voice; they 
are very prone called the ‘‘ Organ, or Vocal Piano.’ 
Bein with the Patent Arch Wrest Plank, they wi 
stand ip tane in allclimates. We guarantee our curtomers 
that no efforts that a long life experience, untiring industry 
or capital cen procure wil) be spared to maintain for our 
instruments their world-wide repntation as ‘‘ the best piano,’ 
and that every improvement of intrinsic value to a pianc 
will be found inours. All orders with which we are favored 
will be promptly and faithfully attended te. 000 





SUPERIOR PIANOFORTES. 
PIANOS ! PIANOS |! 

(®qual to any First Premium Instraments in the Union.) 
John C. Fox & Co., Pianoforte Manufacturers, 
WAREROOMS 86 WALEER STREET, N. Y. 

THE UNDERSIGNED invite the srecial 

attention of dealers and others to their 

Very SUPERIOR PIANOFORTES, warrapted to 

stand in tome and tone in any climate. 

These Instruments are made from » new scale, and are un- 

surpassed for strength in their manufacture, purity, sweet- 

ness and power of tone throughout the entire register, 

delicacy of touch, and also for their superior singing quality 

of sound, by those of any other m.kers. Extraordinary 

inducements will be offered to Dealers, and a saving of 

twenty per cent. guaranteed to all purchasers. Those in 

want of a first-class instrument are invited to an examina- 

tion of our Pianos before buying. Second hand Pianos for 
sale or to rent. JOBN C FOK & 00., 

86 Walker Street, New York. 


Medical, &e, . 











= 


Partial Deafness, Discharges from the Ear, 
NOISES IN THE HEAD, CATARRH, 
And all diseases of the Throst, EYE and EaR permanently 





cured by DRS. LIGHTEILL, No. 27 Bond 8t., N. Y 
Bw Pampbiets sent gratie. 000 
Beautiful! Beautiful! Beautiful ! 


Delightful! Delightful! Delightful! 
Elegant! Elegant! Elegant! 
SOFT FRENCH TALLOW 
FOR THE HAIR. 


Tue Beav Ipeat or tus Torre. 

A perfect gem for Ladies’ and Ohiidren’s use. A first- 
class article for the Beauty, Fashion and Respectability. 
Imparts ty the Hair a silky gioes and softness. as you 
drvas the Hair so it remains. The best preparation for the 
Hair in the world. Two boxes sent to any address for $1. 

204-216 MRS. ISABSL SCIPLE, 28 Ann Street, N. Y. 

The Ne Pius Ultra! 
ULES HAUEL’S VEGSTABLE LIQUID 
©) HAIR DYE has no rival in the world! Per- 
‘Tectly harmless, its action is instantaneous in changing the 
color of the hair into a soft, briliient, natural brown, biacs 
or auburn, without injuring the hair or rendering it harsh, 
as in the case with other Dyes. Sold by all Druggists, and 
‘ty Jours Hace. & Co., No, 704 Chesnut Street, Phiadel 
@hia. 





FOUSEL’S PABULUM VITA! 
THE 
GREAT FRENCH REMEDY 


FOR THE CURE OF 


CONSUMPTION, 


BRoncuHITIS, BLEEDING OF THE LuNGs, CHRONIC 
Coven, Sonzngss or THE CuEsT, CoLps, 
ASTHMA, AND ALL AFFECTIONS OF 
THE LuNnGs AND AIR Passaces. 

This admirable preparation p all the medicinal 
Pp so long sought for by the profession in the treat- 
ment of pulmonary disease, in a highly concentrated form. 
It is the of an eminent French physician and 
chemist, = a. many years’ patient —_ has 
au og a remedy more agreea a 
effective than pn yet Stored to = 


the public in this coun- 
will sekovigurate the entire 





try. This volatile 

system, and restore the healthy fune'ions to al! the organs 

of the body. pew itsalf to be the only remedy leon 
can arrest | 


condition, A beneficial result is immediately experienced 
by its use, and the patient feels and realizes ari im 
meut after the first dose. It cam be administered to the 


y 
wholly of volatile, diffusable its, which afford 
freely at a moderate tonphetera,, of the oubitanene 
present are officinally used in 
gp Ay PO 
origina) ts com, to inhalation or 
o.her modes of administration.” 


Inhaler, $1. F. J. LAFORME, Sole Agent, Boston, Mass. 
M S. BURR & CO., General Agents, No. 26 Tremont 
street, Museum Building, Boston, ana for sale by all Drug- 
gists. Cirenlars with testimonials of its efficacy can be had 
of the Agents. 197-222 





BURNETT’S 


Superior Extracts 
oF 
Lemon, Peach, Rose, 
Orange, Celery, Cloves, 
Ginger Vanilla, Nutmeg, 
Nectarine, Almond, Cinnamon. 


POR FLAVORING 
Custards, Pies, Blanc Mange, Ise Creams, Jellies, Soups, 
Gravies, Sauces, §e. Se. 
The superiority of these Extracts consists in their 


Perfect Purity and Great Strength. 


They are entirely free from the poisonous oils and 
acids which enter into the composition of many of the 
factitious fruit flavors now in the market. They are 
highly concentrated, have all the freshness and delica- 
cy of the fruits from which they are prepared, and are 
less expensive. 

Joseph Burnett & Co. Manufacturers and Proprietors, 

- For sale by the trade generally. 
203-10 





’ . 

Holloway’s Ointment. 

so complaints that render maternity rather a 

curse than a blessing yield to this healing 

agent. The sore ripp'e and ga be:ed breast, that endanger 

the life of the offepimmg os wellas the parent, are speedily 

dispelled by the immediate use of this power'ul detergent 

remedy, Sold at the manufactory, No 80 Maiden Lane, 

New York, and by all Druggists, at 25 cts., 68 cts., and $1 
per pot. 


“Bouquet Imperial Parisien,” 
HE new French Perfume, unsurpassed in 
fragrance, at E. DUPUY’S Family Drug 
Store, 619 Broedway. C00 











Miscellaneous. 

A. LANGE, 
PICTURE AND LOOKING-GLASS 
FRAMES 


AND 
CURNICES FOR ROOMS, 
MADE TO ORDER, AND RE GILDING DONE. 


20798, William &t., cor. Frankfort, New York. 


LADD, WEBSTER & CO. 
INVITE ATTENTION TO THEIR 
Improved Tight-8titch 
SEWING MACHINES. 


Which for beanty avd simplicity of construction, and effi- 
ciency in working, are unsquailed by any. 


600 Broapway, New York. 


204-216 


Castors! Castors! Castors! 
F the latest patterns in this line, just reveived, 
embracing Dinner, Breakfast and Lunch Cas- 
‘ors, Cake Baskets, Tea and Coffee Seis, epoons, Forks, 
Ladies, &c., of reliable qualiiy, and at very moderate 
prices. Old stand, Nos. 4 and 6 Burling Slip. 
207-211 LUCIUS Hart. 











EWIS & GEBERT, = SIX FOR $9, 
~~ Shirt Manu- e On $1 50 Esca. 
urers, @ are the only manu- 
409 Broa iway, = facturers of the genuine 
between Grand and S| New York Millis Muslin 
Broome Ste | Shirts, made to order, at 
Six New York Mills Mus- $1 50 each. 
ie Sulets, with fine Linen z| EVERY SHIRT 
soms, made to order z SOLD aT 
and ” | & |) THIS ESTABLISHMENT IS 
warranted to fit. warranted in every re pect. 
ome = ans 
LEWS & GEBERT, | £| PAPER COLLARS, 
409 Broadway, | all 
between & styles and sizes, 
Grand and Broome Btreets. | Ten for 25 cents. 
201 208 





Holloway's Pills and Ointment. 
TO medicine-chest should be unprovided with 
these twin curatives. They are more emi- 
neatly adapted to the scternal and external failings of the 
human organization than any two medicines that have yot 
been discovered. They both attack the seat of disease, and 
not only temporarily remove but permanently eradicate. 
Mold at the manafactory, No. 80 Maiden Lane, New York, 
and by all druggists, at 25 cts., 63 ets., and $1 per box or 
pot. 





FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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WELLS, FARGO & €0., 
NEW YORK AND CALIFORNIA 
Express and Exchange Company. 


‘A Joint Stock Company—Capital $600,000. 
OFFICE, 82 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


Boston Orricz, 39 and 40 Court . 

San Fravomoo Orrice, corner ef tgomery and Cali- 
fornia Streets. 

Pouaperrma Orrice, cerner of Fourth and Chesnut 
Streets. 

Expresses forwarded regalarly on the 5th and 20th of 
every month to San Francisco, connecting with our own 
}xpresses te all parte of Galifermia, Orecon, Washington 
Territery and British Columbia. Also to the Sandwich 
Islands, Pacific Coast ef Seuth America and Havana. 

Sight Exchange for eale, in sures to suit, on San Fran- 

, Havaza, London and Dublin. 
Cellections made and Commissions attended to at all the 


points above mentiened. 
203-215 WELLS, FARGO & CO. 


Saleratus. 

be who want perfectly wholesome Saleratus, 
will inquire for that manufactured by the un- 

dersignes, which cennot be excelied tn streng:h and purity, 

as we guarantee it to be free frem any trace of deleterious 

matter. For eale te the trade by 

205-217 JOHN DWIGHT & CO., No. 11 Old Slip. 


Important to Billiard Saloon Proprietors. 
WELLING’S 
COMPRESSED 1VORY BILLIARD BALLS 


Have now been in use nearly five years. bey are war- 
ranted not to get out ot round, will never want recoloring, 
will not chip, and are considered much superior to any 
otbers made. Assorted sizes only $6 per set; 15 Ball Pool, 
$26 per ret ; 2imch Bagatelle Balls, $6 per set, forwarded 
to avy part of the United Sts tes and Canadas oa receipt of 


the —. Ivory Balle of all sizes 
205-12 TLLIAM M. WELLING, 430 Broome St., N. Y. 


QGEOQ How to Live Cheap. 260 
In order to effect a great szving in your housekeeping, 
your 











WINES, GROCERIES AND 
PROVISIONS, 
of all kinds, at the immense establishment of 


THOMAS R. AGNEW, 


260 Greenwich Street, corner of Murray. 
Having just added 


Two Large Stores 


to his former premises, each of which would alone beo 
greater extent |han any other house in the same linein the 
city; he has now accommodations for doipg an immense 
trade; and, being a wholesale aud retail Gealer, he is ena- 
bled *» fix his nz:ees at a remarkably low rate. 201-213 


Microscopes for 25 Cents. 
O Single Lens instruments can be made to 
maguify more than these do. 
fhe most wonder ul curiosities among them ute insects 
and animalcu’s are brought within the visi nm of the ob- 
server. They are very easy to use, and th: world is full of 
objects too small for the naked eye. Eve y bush and leaf 
is a home for living wonders. 
Twenty-five cents and red stamp for one; five of different 
powers for one dollar and two red stamps. 
Sent by mail everywhere. © B. UNDERWOOD, 
209 114 Hanover Street, Boston. 





Great Curiosity. 
ARTICULARS sent free. Agents wanted. 
SHAW & CLARK, Biddeford, Me. 
204-207 


99} WINDOW 99] 
e FURNITURE. 

Kelty, Brothers, & Lum, 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
WINDOW SHADES, 
IMPORTERS OF 
Lace and Muslin Curtains, 
BROCATELLES, SATIN DELAINES, 


Reps, Damasks, Cornices, Bands, Loops, Tassels, and ell 
Goeda pertaining to the 


UPHOLSTERY BUSINESS, 


WHOLESALE AND BETA'L. 


991 Broadway, N. Y. 99] 


201-206 


NEW YORK TYPE FOUNDRY. 


CHARLES T. WHITE & CO.! 
65 Beekman Street, cor. Gold. 


Book, News, Job and Fancy Type, 
MADE OF THE VERY BEST MATERIAL, 
ComeTanTLty ON HAND IN Forts To surr PoromasEns, 
Also 
BORDERS, ORNAMENTS 
BRASS AND METAL EULE, 


Presses, Chases, Cases, Galleys, Inks, 
And every article required in a NEWSPAPER, BOOK or 
JO3 Office, for sale at the Lowmr Marker Prices. 

203-206 














Warm Clothing. 
now offer large assortments of Fall and 
Winter Clothing, just manufactured, in our 
best styles, covsisting in part of 
EsQUIMAUX BEAVERS, 
MOSCOW BEAVERS 
EIDER DOWN BEAVERS, 
MAGENTA BEAVERS, 
PRESIDENT BEAVE?S 
CLARENDON BEAVERS, 
DREADNAUGHT BEAVER? 
Also, complete suits of all styles of CaSSIMERE and 
B aver suits, acd all the late styles Velvet and Cashmere 
Vestings, &c , &c. 
BOY'S CLOTHING 
AND FURNISHING GUODS 
in great variety, at the lowest prices «f the trade 
D DEVLIN «& 10.,, 
Nos. 253, 259 and 200 Broadway. 


5,000 Agents Wanted, 

O sell four new inventions. Agents have made 
over $25,000 on one—better than all other 
similar agencies. Send tour stamps and get 80 pages par- 


ticulars, gratis. 
206-217 EPHRAIM BROWN, Lowell, Mass. 








—_—, ! BEAUTIFUL! BEAUTIFUL 


Beautiful! Besutiful! Beautifal ! 
Beautiful! Beautiful! Brautiful! 
Flegant! Rlegant! Elegant! 
Elegant! Eiegant! Elegant! 
Elegant! Elegant! Hlegant! 
The Hair! The Hair! The Hair! 
The Hair! ‘he Heir! rhe Hair! 
The Hair! The Hair! The Hair! 
A NEW DISCOVERY ! 

A New Discovery ! 


A New Discovery ! 


£0?T FRENCH TALLOW | 
Soft French Tallow | 
Soft French Tallow ! 


For Beautifying, Puffing, Curling, 
For Bean ¢g, Puffing, Curling, 
For Beautify ing, Puffing, Curling, 


Tmparts a Silky Gloss and Softness, 
Imparts a Silky Gloss and Softness, 
lmparte a Siiky Gloss and Sofmess, 


And at same time a stiffness. 
Avd at same time a stiffness. 
And at seme time a stiffness. 


As you dress the Hair so it remains. 
As you dress the Hair so it remains. 
As you dress the Hair so it remains. 


Try it and then judge. 
Try it and then jadge. 
Try it and then judge. 


It’s the beau idea! of the Toilet. 
It’s the beau ideal of the Toilet. 
It’s the beau idea! of the Toilet. 


A perfect Gem! A perfect Gem ! 
A perectGem! A Cem! 
A perfect Gem! A perfect Gem | 


For Ladies’ and Children’s use. 
For i. adies’ and Children’s use, 
For Ladies’ and Children’s use. 


For the Beauty, Fashion and Respectability. 
For the Beauty, Fashion and Respectability. 
For the Beauty, Fachion and Respectability. 


The Totlet—the Toilet—the Toilet. 
The Toilet—the Toilet—the Toilet. 


It’s a first-class article. 
It’s a first-class article. 
It’s a first claes article. 


Delightful—Delightful—Delightful ! 
Delightful—Delightful—Delightfui ! 
Delightful —Delightful—Delightful ! 


It should be in every Family. 
It shoud be in every Family. 
It should be im every Family. 


It’s the best prepsration 
Ive the best pre 
It’s the best preparation 


For the Hair—for the Hair 
For the nair—for the Hair 


Ia the Worlds 
Ia the World, 
In the World. 
Ia the World. 
In the World. 
In the World. 


Address Mrs. ISABEL SCIPLE. Depot, No, 23 Ann 
peer the Astor House, N. ¥Y. Price 50 cts. per box; sent by 
Fxpress. For sale at 616 Broaaway. 207 


. Save Fuel and Insure Comfort 


BY BUYING 


GRAY’S NEW DOOR SPRING. 


For sale at all Hardwore Stores. 207 
1.00 





} AGENTS WANTED —Send Stamp 
to C., box 65, Eastport, Me. 207-0 


REMOVAL. | 








HELAN’S IMPROVED 


BILLIARD TA 
BLES AND COMBINATION CUSHIONS. 
PATENTED FER. 16, 1856; OCT. 1856 ; 
- 887 SAN 1868 ; NOV. 18, 1858; 7 
29, 1859. 
For sale only by the manu’ 
ee ey 
©, oie of Ol ont Bf Aan Brest, 


And the MICHAEL PHELAN 
Nos. 786 avd 788 Broadway, New York. 


LCANIZED RUBBER ELASTIC FA- 
BRICS.—The undersigned has now in store, 
wholesale Tage i hy -y bp 
the mannufactories 





at 
in the United States, and from 
abroad, large quactities of 


bracing all made pom ates ving, braiding, sew- 
em a wea 
ing, or however quitel, snciading elt : 
—— SS eee 
and will license with to manufac- 
ture or and sei! Vulcanized blastic 
Fabries. Ali such stamps have oe oe ee 
without which no goods cen be legally vended in the U 
States during the lifetime of Goodyear’s patent. 
HORACE H. 


Y, 
Principal Warehouse, No. 23 Cortlandt 8t., N. '¥ 
194.207 





iP ae te Oe 
BROTHER JONATHAN’S 
Paient Furniture Polish 


Will polish ali kinds of varnished Furniture, from acom- 
mon Chair toa “csewood Pano removes ail dirt, grease, 
seratcbes or marke of all kinds, and dries immediately 
making old furniture look equal to new. It is applied with 
a plece of cotton flaame!. It is ten times cheaper and better 
than varnish—warranted to give satisaction or money 
refunded 

For eale at all the cipal Drug and Furniture Stores. 

Only 256 cts. per bottle. Try it. Travelling and loca 
Agents wanted 

Also for sale Davis & Kidder’s celebrated Electric Ma- 
chines. J. B. HARLOW, Agent, 

205 211 208 Broadway, Sew Ycrk. 
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Cou. Forses (with the foils under his arm)—“ Pull Guv’ner—pull niggers ; I don’l care which wins. 


THE IRREPRESSIBLE CONFLICT. 


You've 


Governor Wise—* I’ve got these fellows now on a string, and vf I can only get ’em into Old Virginny, I'll fix ’em. 


Gippines— Hold fast, 


rother Smith—if we hang, we'll all hang together.” 


GreeLtey—* Oh ! my poor Tribune—my poor Tribune ; what will become of it when 1 im a goner ?” 
Sewarp—* OA! Oh! Oh!” 
Frep. Doveitass—* Oh, golly ! I must slip oul of this affair and run! dal’s a fact! for as the poet says: 
If Sambo cut and run away, 
He'll live to ran another day; 


But if he is by Wise o'erta’en, 
He’ll never live to ran again!’’ 


Gerrit Surra— Well, we are all done Brown at last !” 


only got to pay your money and I’m content !” 








THIS SUPERIOR, 
0 8 £ Strong-bodied, 
ae 2 delicate 
flavored 
‘ge ~P Mountain 
Say 
Se C&C Ss 
Cormzat & Co, 
oO 9 No. 5 Beaver 
Street. 
208-2150 
Tiffany & Co., 
LaTgs 
TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS. 
Fine Jewellery, Precious Stones, Watch Si} Ww 
Bronzes, Clocks, Rich Pores lain articles of art sab Laney 
No. 650 Broapway, New Yous. 


Hous: m Panu, TIFFANY, REED & 0O. 


Fullerton's Gents’ House. 

HIRTS made toorder. Fall and Winter Under 
Garments. Hosiery, Gloves, Scarfs, Cravats, 
301 Broadway. 200-2120 





Singer’s Sewing Machine. 
7s reat populagity of these Machines may 
readily be understood when the fact is known 
that any good female operator can earn with one of them, 
OSE THOUSAND DOLLARS A YEAR. 

To every tailor, seamstress, dresamaker, and each large 
family in the country, one of these Machines would be in- 
va'uable. 

L M. SINGER & 0O.’S Gazette, a beautiful illustrated 
p*per, is just published. It expleins all particulars about 
Sewing Mathines. It will be given gratis w all who apply 
for it by letter or yy 

000~=—sdL.: M.. SINGER & O0., 453 Brosdway, Now York. 





The Great West 


| ky the promised land in the eyes of millione, 
. both in the Old World and the New. Its fertile 
soil and magnificent opportunities for Cevelopment are the 
great of its attractions. But along its beautiful 
reams thep@hgpks malaria of moet dex influence, which 
is the great of that splendid region, and must 
remnin so for many years tocome. Emigrants and others 
who contemplate settlement in that section will vo well to 
provide themselves with the oly cure that has yet been 
found ly and certain; we mean Dr. J HO} 
TED BItTERS, which bas saatehed 





HAMPTON’S COMPOUND DIURETIC 
PILLS. 


HAMPTON’S 
UND = oe PILLS 


RE GRAVEL. 
DR. HAMPTON’S 
COMPOUND DIURETIC PILLS 


CURE GLERT. 
DR. HAMPTON’S 
COMPOUND DIURETIC PILLS 
CURE STRICTURE. 


HAMPTON’S 

COMPOUND DIURETIC PILLS 
CURE LEUCORRHGA. 

DR. HAMPTON’S 


COMPOUND DIURETIC PILLS 
CURE ALL DISEASES 
OF THE BLAD KIDNEYS AND SEX- 


DR HAMPTON’S 
GUnPOUND DIURETIC PILLS 


Are endorsed, recommended and used in the practice of 
Ph: , for the care of the above disea-ea, 
recommend a preparation, sufferers 
should no longer besita’e to test tus efficacy. 
Price 50 cents per bor. 


Draggists and Dealers every w)-re 
Prpered eaty by DR. J. 7. HAMPLO’ & 0O., 
0, Street, Philade!phia. 
Messrs. A.B. & D. SANDS & OO., Agents. 101-2000 


DR. 





TO SOUTHERN MERCHANTS. 
HARNDENS EXPRESS 


LAAVES EVERY 
TUESDAY, THURSDAY AND SaTURDAY 
SY SrEAMeur, 
FOR SAVANNAH, 
Thener, by Georgia Oeutral Refirred, te 


aveust awea 
at A. 
hasHvILig, RORY 
MEMPHE, MON PGOMERY 
MOBILE, NEW ORLEANS 
And all Towns im the in'erior of 
Alabama and Tennessee. 
of merchandise forwaried at low rates 
with promptne-s and despatch 


particalers at the « fice or 
'o H \ENDEN' FXPRESS, 74 Broadway 





eds from an untimely grave Their operation upon 
the digestive orgaas is soon felt to be beneficent, without 
beirg viojent. 
For saleby Druggists and dealers generally, everywhere. 
Principal Agency in New York, 13 and 15 Park Kow. 


WHEELER & WILSON’S 
SEWING MACHINES. 


Ormce 505 Broapway, New York. 
Send for a Circular 0000 














| 


Wonderful Improvement in Grand Pianos. | 


TEINWAY & SONS invite artists and the 

public in general to call and examine their | 
newly-invented UVEKSTRUNG GXAND PIANO, «hich, for | 
power and quulity of tone, ig pronounce d super or to any | 
other Grand Piano by all who have examined it ; among 
whom are the best wus cal judges of the couvtiy, euch as 
Gustav Satter, 8. B Milly, R Goldbeck, Tb. Hagea (editor 
of the Musical Review), U. C Hui; W. 4, Kiog, W. Mason, 
H. C. Timm, H. A. Wolleabaupt, A. H. Wood, aod many | 
others 


SIEINWAY & SONS, Manufactucers, 
0000 Nos 82 and 84 Walker Street, New York 





Sapeeiier, Saponifier, Saponifier. 
O Family, Public or Private Institution should 
+\..° this economical and ready Soap 


Hard and Faucy Soaps, 
fat or tallow, accom- 





THE EMPIRE CITY 


School Furniture Establishment, 


NATHANIEL JOHNSON, Proprietor, 

400 Hopsow Sramet, New Yourx. 
Mode. n style of Schoo! Furniture manufactured and for 
sale as above. Illustrated circular, with full 





forwarded on application. 
70 Bowery. 72 
BALDWIN’S 


CLOTHING ESTABLISHMENT, 
THE LARGEST IN THE CIry, 
BUILT BY WM. B. ASTOR, E°Q., IXPRES{LY FoR THE 
BUSINESS, 

Nes. 70 and 72 Bowery. 


The largest assortment of Fal! ac. Winter Clothing of 
every variety, taste and style ever cflered, and will be sold 
less then at any otber store in the city. »# urnishing Goods 
of every description. 


940,000 SAVED YEARLY BY BEING O7F BROADWAY 


The best artists that can be had in the world are employed 
in the custom and other departments of this estabii:). went 


Ladies, please call and examine the children’s d+p rt 
men’, 20. -2iTo 


70 Bowery. 72 








The American Freemason’s Magazine. 
ALBERT G. MACKEY, M.A. Masonic Editor. 
J. ¥. BRENNAN, General Editor and Publisher. 


Commencing with No. 25, to be dated Jaenurry 2, 1800, will 
be Monday in WEEKLY PARTS of 32 pages 
pot Price Six Gents. And upon every Wednesday suc- 
Lay the fourth Monday of each month. commencing 
with No 25, to be issued the 26th January, 1860; it will also 
be published in MONTHLY PaRI3 of 128 pages each. 
Price 25 cents. 

Single subscriptions per annum to either issue, $3 in ad- 
vance. To clubs of ten either issue wil be put at $2 each 
subscriber, in advance Yearly subscribers should address 
the Publisher, box 4217 Post Office, New York. Booksellers 
will addvexs HENDRICKSON, BLAKE & LONG, 

‘204-2160 . General Agents. 





Six Dollars 
OR the most simple, durable, portable and 


comfortable Spring Bed Bottom in existeace. 
No can afford to be without it. Address the * #l- 


g Co.,” 378 Brcadwey, corner of White 
pore temtigting cireulsr . 


= bed (Howe’e Patent), is also for sale by nearly 
cabivet cealer throughout the United 
States Piesse examine it.’ 
A discount is made to cler,yimen. 206-2110 


Professor McOmber’s 
VEGETABLE HAIR GROWER 


Is warran‘ed the best preparation in the worl for 


Hair to Bald Hoads, 
Stopping Hair from falling out, eradicating Daodraff, grow 
ing Moustaches, Whiskera, &e 
McJMBER & CO., Proprietors, 
Buffalo, New York. 


None gepuine without a facsimile of the luventor’s like- 
ness and signature oo fash wrapper. 


s012160 = Bold by all Druggists. 


EVERETT HOUSE, 
HAWLEY D. CLAPP, 
PROPRIETOR, 

Norra Sipe Ustow Pqrvans, 
NEW YORK 


=. 








206-2170 





Smith and Wesson’s Seven-Shooter. 








J. W. STORRS, Agent, 


121 Chambers Street, N. Y. 


HIS PISTOL is the lightest one in the world 
that has force; weight ten ounces; is loaded 
quicker than other pistols are capped ; sure fire under all 


| circumstances; can remain loaded any length of time with? 
| out injary, is not liabe to get out of order ; is per’ectly 


safe to carry. 206-2310 
Wheeler & Wilson's Sewing Machine 
}T AS, as usual, won the highest premium at the 

Fair of the American Institute, and at the 
priwe pal Pairs throug! oat the Unicon. 
( fice, 605 Broadway, New York 











1,750 Pages. Price $6 50. 
SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS 
G. & C. MERRIAM, 
201-2070 


Springfield, Ma s. 
" P . : 
Wheeler & Wilson's Sewing Machines. 
Meruopist Boox Concern, 
200 Mutpexry Street, New York. 
Beiog ia constant receipt of inquiries from our brethren 
« >ewing Machines, with requests to recom 
ae ase, we have, in @oujanction with some lady 
, carefully and whiy examined the various 
machines of practical va for family sewing, and fiod 
those made by the W an & Woaon Mawvracrvsise 
Company, 505 Broadway,New York, to fully combine the 
evsentials of a good instrament, and such as we can eonfi- 
dently recommend. 

Havius ccen so @pvorable resulte from their use, in our 
own snc the households of our friends. we are desirous that 
their beacfita should be shared by all our brethren, aad 
hence have fipterceted ourselves in their behaif 

With best wiebes, your brethren, 
ABEL STV KNB, 
Jampe Fier, 

Damet Wye, 
Davo Teen’, 


Tuos. CaRLtom, 

J. Porrer, 

J Bayz. Epwanpa, 
Wa. A. Cox. 


203.2060 


UY YOUR FURS OF WILLIAMS, No. 
293 Fulton Street, Brooklyn. 207-2100 


New Gift Book House. 


T HE subscribers have commenced the sale of 
BOOKS on the Grert Princrpte, and hope 
that by offering extra inducements to receive a share of 
atronege. We offer the choicest collection of GIFI3 to 

found at any establishment. Also, liberal inducements 
to Agents. Catalogues seut to any sddrees 

WM. A. WILLIAMS & CO, 

(Park Biock) No. 87 Park Row, snd No. 145 Nassau St., 
N. ¥. Wie 


= ELECTROTYPING OF FRANK LES- 
“ 





LIES PUBLICATIONS is executed by 
DENYeE, 183 William Street, 
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